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PREFACE 

Songs that will cheer, encourage, and inspire in loving labors for the 
Master ; songs that will express the love and adoration of the soul as it 
draws near to the Almighty Friend; songs that will quicken its faith 
and deepen its realization of the love of its Redeemer; songs that the 
Holy Spirit can use to render communion with Him more intimate and 
tender; songs that will bring the message of salvation to hearts yet 
without hope or consolation; these we bring, hoping to add to His 
glory and to minister to our brethren in the faith. 

The Authors. 
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-^JS>- 



1. 



RALLY AT THE CALL OF JESOS. 



JENNIE WILSON. 



E. S. LORENZ. 
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far and near, 
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ban-ner waves, 

war with sin, 
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Hear him speak in ac-cents clear, Ral - ly at the call of Je - sus. 

In un - brok - en ranks to stand, Ral - ly at the call of Je - sus. 

Trust-ing in the Pow' r that saves, Ral - ly at the call of Je - sus. 

Life's un - fad - ing crown to win, Ral-ly at the call of Je - sus. 
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Ral-ly at his call, ral - ly, one and all, Ral - ly at the call- of Je-sus ; 
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Truth and vict'ry un - to you be-long, Eal-ly at the call of Je - sus. 
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TELL ME MORE ABOUT JESUS I 



E. S. L. 
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1. The mes- sage blest, a - gain' re - peat, Its prom- isfe sure, its 

2. Mj bur - den sore has rolled a - way, From Christ no more my 

3. When doubts and fears my faith per- plex, Wh^n sin al - lures, and 

4. What-e'er my lot, if good or ill. If strong in soul, or 
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His grace a- bound - ing, love com-plete, — 
But help I need from day to day, — 

When all my strength temp - ta - tion wrecks,- 
In life or death, my plead - ing still, — 
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heart would stray, 
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weak in will, 
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Tell me more a - bout Je - sus I Tell me more a - bout 
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3. 



LET US DRAW >tEAR. 



'' Let US draw near witli a true Iieart in full assurance of faith, having our hearts sprinkled 
from au evil conscience aud our Ifodies washed with pure water." — Heb. 10: 22. 



P. TOMPKINS. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 




1. Let us draw near to the Sav - ior, Filled with the fulness of 

2. Let us draw near in the spft* - it, Fill us^ dear Savior, we 

3. Let us draw near with as - sur-ance. As in his presence we 

4. Let us draw near, hal - le - lu - jah I Sin is all tak-en a - 
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love, 
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bow, 
waj. 
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Know-ing by faith that the Mas - ter Sprinkles our hearts from a - bove. 

Sprinkle pure wa - ter up - on us. Washing all e - vil a - way. 

Feel-ing the show-ers of bless - ing Fall-ing and fill - ing us now. 

Je - sus, the Lamb that redeemed us Cleanses our spir - its to - day. 
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Let us draw near, let us draw near, Je-sus has promised his presence so dear ; 
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Promised us peace and freedom from fear. Let us draw near, let us draw near. 
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RICHES OF GRACE. 



K. E. HEWITT. 

Duet. Andante. 



ADAM GEIBEL. 
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1. Grace ''more abounding !'^ O who can tell Blessings that language and 

2. Love pass-ing knowledge, so deep, so high; Love that was will-ing. for 

3. Peace like a riv - er, so broad, so calm. Bear- ing for sor row a 

4. Life, as its moments shall on- ward run, Bring-ing its chang-es of 
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tho' t ex - cell, Joys that in Je - sus for - ev - er dwell, 

me to die; Love that will lift my poor soul on high, 

heal - ing balm ; Wak - ing the notes of a grate - ful psalm, 

shade and sun; Strike the glad key, heav- en's song be - gun. 
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Wonderful riches of grace. Rich-es of grace, boundless and free, 
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In my dear Sav - ior, are prom - ised me ; Kich- es of grace, 
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5. 



LOOKING UNTO JESUS. 



" Put on the whole armor of God.' 
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WARBBN RANDOLPH YKAKEL. 
Tempo march. Wiih dignity. 
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1. For-ward, Christian sol - dier, for-ward, Fol-low-ing where Je - sus trod ; 

2. With the shield of faith be - fore us, We will wage an ho - ly war, 

3. With the sword the Spir- it wield-eth, We will watch and fight and pray, 

4. If foul sin our ar - mor tar -nish. Surely then will come de - feat; 

5. On - ward, up- ward, like good sol-diers. We will truth and right de - fend 
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He our Cap-tain and our Sav - ior. He our Lead- er and our God. 
'Gainst the pow*r of sin and Sa-tan, We will con-quer more and more. 
Trust-ing in our glo - rious Cap-tain, We will sure - ly win the day. 
Let us keep it bright and glistening, For the Mas- ter's use made meet. 
Till we come un - to his Kingdom Where all con- flict has an end. 
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We will put Christ's ar - mor on, 
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This the watchword of Our youth — '* Looking un - to Je 
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6. 



IN THE STRENGTH OF THE LORD. 



IDA SCOTT TAYLOR. 



J. HOWARD BNTWISLB. 
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1. In the strength of the Lord we will go, rwill go, ) With our face ev-er 

2. In the arm of the Lord we will trust, ( will trust, ) He is righteous and 

3. In the cause of the Lord we will win, (will win,) In the.con-fjict of 
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turned to the foe, ( to the foe, ) We will nev - er,, nev - er yield, 

might - 7 and just; ( he is just;) We -will nev - er, nev - er fail, 

right o - ver sin ; ( o - ver sin ; ) W^e will nev - er, nev - er fall, 
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With sal - va - tion as our shield. In the strength of the Lord we will go. 
For our Captain will pre-vail,. In the arm of the*Lord we will trust. 
For our King is o - ver all. In the cause of the Lord we will win. 
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Marching on, . . . marching on ... . To the hap - py land of 
Marching on, marching on, 
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Canaan, bright and fair, . . . . When the Cap-tain calls his own, 
bright and fair. 
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IN THE STRENGTH OF THE LORD.-Concluded. 
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To the mansions 'round the throne, Praise his name I Hallelujah ! we'll be there I 
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ACCEPT MY CONSECRATION. 
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3. Thy tho'ts a - lone to cher 

4. Ac - cept my con - se - ci-a 



- it. Dear Lord, . to thee I bring ; 

ing Shall still be all thine own ; 

ish. Thy bless - ed words to speak, 
tion, I would not aught with - hold ; 
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Thy glo - ry, not my pleas 
Thy life to live — what bless 
Let thy will be my pleas 



thy, Ac - cept my of - fer - ing. 

ure. Shall gov - em me a - lone, 

ing For one so prone and weak, 

ure, My home thine in - ner fold. 
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Ac - cept my con - se - era - tion I O grant thy full sal - va - tion I 
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This ver - y hour thy peace 
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8. THERE'S NO LOVE LIKE HIS LOVE TO ME. 



SOLO OR DUET. 



JOHN L. NEWKIBK. 

Wiih tenderness. 

n # I.I 




_L 


1 1 


POWELL G. FITHIAN. 

1 . • ■ 


V ff *i 


i 1 1 


1 1 1 




i i 


— 


/r " tJ 








<ri 1 ^ J 


1 * 1 ' 


Ia^ A 




•■'*'* 




»' J \ ^ •• 




\si; 4 1 












1. There* 8 no love to 
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Je - sus still loves you, bless his name. 

Je - sus thy Sav - ior still loves thee." J- There nev - er was 

For a poor sin - ner, lost, like me. 
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SWEETER THAN ALL. 



BKV. JOHNSON O ATM AN, JR. 



J. /lOWARD KNTWISLK. 
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1. Christ will me his aid af-ford^ Nev-er to fall, nev-er to fall; 

2. I will fol - low all the way, Hearing him call, hearing him call ; 

3. The' a ves - sel I may be, Bro-ken and small, bro-ken and small ; 
4. ' When I reach the crys - tal sea, Voic- es will call, voic-es will call ; 
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While I find my pre-cious Lord Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 

Find- ing him, from day to day. Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 

Yet his bles^- ings fall on me, Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 

But my Sav- ior's voice will be Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 
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Je-sus ib now and ev-er will be Sweet-er than all the world to me, 
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Since I heard his lov - ing call, — Sweeter than all, sweet-er than all. 
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THE HOME COMING OF OUR KING. 
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G. C. H. 

Slowly and feelingly. 
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1. Hap-py home com- ing of our King, We'll meet our 

2. Bless -ed home com- ing of our King, We'll join the 

3. Glo-rious honie com- ing of our King, With Je - sus 
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loved ones gone be - fore, And sweet the greeting they will bring 

ev - er- last -ing psalm Of joy, that an -gel voic - es sing, 

we will live al - way, Where songs of love and glad-ness ring 
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To us, up - on the gold - en shore. ^ 
"The song of Mo-ses and the Lamb." \ Happy home coming. Blessed 
In tune, thro' heav'n'se-ter-nal day. j 
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REV. JOBNSOK OATMAN, JB. 



GOD'5 STOREHOUSE. 



ADAM OKtBSL. 
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±=3t 
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1. God's storehouse in heav- en is filled to the brim With all that we 

2. That storehouse o'erflow-eth with in - fi-nitelove, 'Tis filled to the 

3. A room in that storehouse is filled up with joy, An - oth - er is 

4. Why then do you hun-ger and thirst here be-low? Why suf-ferwith 
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mor-talsmay need; And all that we' re needing is prom-ised by him, 
top with God's grace; And treas-ures a-bound-ing are laid up a-bove, 
fill'd with Qod's peace; An - oth - er has gold without an - y al-loy, 
fam-ine or pain? For God has a storehouse to which you may go, 
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Ghokus. 
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If on - ly his prom-ise we plead, v 
While mer - cy is fill - ing her place. I mj^ . , storehouse ves 

And one has from sin sweet re - lease, j ^ ^^^ ^^^ ^^ **^® storehouse, yes 



He' 11 give more than you can con - tain. 




^S 



send ev - ' ry day, Those good things are stored up for you ; The best of God' s 
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bless-irigs he'll send if you pray, Hia prom-ise is faith -ful and true. 
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12. 



THE CALL OF THE CROSS. 



(Hale Quartet) 
( Melody In Second Tenor.) 



S. S. IX)BENZ. 




^ 



If life isdrear-y , and shadows creep in, Filling yonr heart with a 
Hearts that are breaking 'ueath burdens of grief, Call np-on Je-sus and 
Ho, tODgaes that praise him! ye sil-ver in speech! Tell of his goodness, the 
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sense of its sin; If on the biMows of doubting you toss, 
find sweet re - lief. Ho, heav -y la -den! tell him of your loss, 
way .- far - ers teach; Up and to work! earth-ly pleas-ures are dross. 
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D. S. — Look up to Je - 8U8, the Sav - tor of men, 
\ I I. • I Fine. Chobus. 




Wear- y ones, hear then the call of the cross! 
Com- fort is yours through the "call of the cross 
Bring to the waiting "the call of the cross!' 



!'' ^Hear, 



O ye w€f&ry ones, the 




HewiU give peace to your hearts once a-gain. 
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call of the cross! Hear, O ye dreaiy ones, the caU of the cross. 
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13. 



I WILL FOLLOW THEE, MY JESUS. 



JOHN L. NEWKIS^. 



POWELL G FITHIAN. 




1. I will fol - low thee, my Je - sus, Where thou lead-est, I will go ; 

2. It may be that thou wilt take me Thro' a dark and storm-y way ; 

3. Yes, I'll fol -low, glad- ly fol -low. For I've reckoned up the cost, 



ii!f \ '^^ 
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Will not mur-mur ; will not ques-tion ; Sim-ply fol - low, here be-low. 
Loss of friends and death may test me, Je - sus, on - ly, will I say^ 
And with Je - sus, pre-cious Je - sus, I will count all things, but lost. 




Chorus. 
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I will fol - low with my Je - sus, I will fol - low an - y- where ; 
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I will fol - low, yes, I'll fol - low With my Je - sus an - y- where. 
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14. 



HIGHER GROUND. 



EEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



X;HAd. H. GABBIBt. 



^^^^^^^m^ 




1. r m pressing on the upward way, New heights I' m gaining eVry day ; 

2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doubts arise and fears dismay ; 

3. I want to live a? bove the world, Tho' Satan's darts at me arehurPd; 

4. I want to scale the ut-most height, And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright ; 
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StUl praying as I onward bound, ' * Lord, plant my feet on higher ground. ' ' 
Tho' some may dwell where these abound, My pray' r, my aim is high-er ground. 

For faith has caught the joyful sound, The song of saints on high- er ground. 
But still I' 11 pray till heav' n V ve found, ' * Lord, lead me on to higher ground. ' * 




Chorus. 
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Lord, lift me up and let me stand. By faith, on heav - en's ta-ble-land ; 
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A high- er plane than I have found, Lord, plant my feet on higher ground. 
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15. 



THE HOLLOW OF GOD'S HAND. 



X. D, MUMjj. 



B..& LO!RXH& 



Ife^i; J ii^^iuJ' 'N-i „ i .1 



1. I am safe, what - ev - er may be - tide me; I am safe who- 

2. What tho' fierce the storm- y blasts roar ronnd me; What tho' sore life's 

3. £▼ - er - last - ing arms of love en - fold me; Words of peace the 




1 ^' ^v;i i ij j:iW=njjstr\ 



6T - er may de- ride me; 

tn- als ofb oon-fonnd me; 

Yoicedi-yinehas told me; 



I am safe, as long as I con- fide me 
I am safe, for nanght of ill can wound me 
I am safe, while God himself doth hold ma 
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In the hol-low 
In the hol-low 
In the hol-low 



of God's hand 
of God's hand 
of his hand. 
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In the blesB-ed 



hol-low of Mb 



In the hol-low, in the 
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hand! In the blesa-ed hol-low of his hand! 

hol-low of his handl In the hol-low, in the hol-low of his hand I 

h ^ ^ ^ 



:^ 



e& 



f^T^^-g 



m 






1 / ]/ 



^ 1/ y — 1^ 



^ 



;^ i! j J" ; ij i-J jl^ 



:?5:=q^ 



^^ 



1 am safe while God himself doth hold me In the hol-low of Ms hand. 
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16. 



OUR SONG OF VICTORY. 



FANNY J. CEOSBY. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
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1. Like a strong and might-y ar - ray With a firm and fear-less tread, 

2. Like a strong and might-y . ar - my May we keep our col -ore bright, 

3. Look-ing up as thou hast taught us To thy dwell-ing in the skies, - 

\_ ^ N N N 




We are mafch-ing, blessed Sav - ior. By thy word and spir - it led ; 
In thy >cause O bless - ed Mas - ter, May we all as one u - nite, 
Lift- ing up the souls that per - ish From the death that nev - er dies ; 




We are go -ing forth to con-quer, And wher-ev - er we may be, 

Then, be - liev - ing in thy prom- ise ** As our day our strength shall be,'* 

Con - se - era - ted now and ev - er To the work, O iSrd, are we, 

Jl ^^ J^ J> -*- ?= n^ 




^* - - -^- - , 

/ 1/ 

We will cheer each oth - er on-ward With a song of vie - to - ry ! 
How our foes will fear and trem-ble At the song of vie - to - ry I 
'Till "we en - ter life e - ter- nal With the song of vie- to - ry I 
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Chorus. 
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We will bat - tie witji the world for thee, And 

_ . ^ - . - . - ^ for thee, 
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OUR SONG OF VICTORY.-Concluded 
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standard of the cross we'll bear, We will con-quer thro' thy word, 

we'll bear, 
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Then go home to our re-ward, And be gathered witti the dear ones there. 




17. 

WM. H. CLAEK. 
Tenderly. 



JESUS NEAR. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




^^^ 



1. Jesus is near^ so near, so near, His presence doth my Spir - it cheer ; 

2. Jesus is near, so near, so near. He speaks and scatters ev - 'ry fear; 

3. Jesus is near, so near, so near. His love supreme dries ev - 'ry tear; 

4. Jesus is near, so near, so near. It doth not yet to us ap - pear 
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His gracious voice makes me re - joice To find him near, so 

I see his face, I taste his grace. For he is near, so 

Each burden bears, for me he cares. And holds me near, so 

What we shall be, but we shall see When Je-sus comes so 



near, 
near, 
near, 
near. 
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) near. 

I 



P^=fe: 



t^=t 






Copyright, 1889, by Powell O. Fithian. 



19 



18. 



THE SUNSHINE LAND. 



ALICE JEAN CLBATOB. 



r*^ 



B. FBANK LEHMAN. 

-i 



^* 



-H-= «1 m p ^ f^ — ^j -H i '- 1 \ — 



1. Be - yond the shad-ows of the sink - ing dajr, Be - yond the 

2. Be - yond the wea - ry sick - uess and the pain, Be - yond the 

3. Be - yond the bloom of spring and au - tumn blight, Be - yond the 




win-ter and the gleam of May, Be-yond the storms that beat the rocky strand, 

loss and ea-ger strife for gain, Be-yond the tempter seeking to com-mand, 

morn and darkness of the night, Be-yond the fears that rise on ev - ' ry hand, 
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see, And O how hap - py we shall be : From 

we soon shall see, "" 

-^ ^ ^ ^*- ^ - ^ ^ ^ g^. .^ ^. . , 
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ev - 'ry sin and sor - row free, There to dwell e - ter - nal ■ 
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19. 



FACE TOWARD THE LIGHT. 



LIZZIE DEARMOND. 



ADAM OEIBEL. 



^^^m 
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1. Chris- tian, learn this les - son : ^ Thro' the dark- est night, 

2. In the time of trou - ble, ' Walk by faith, not sight, 

3. Hold God's hand, take cour - agel Stars shine in the night. 
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Look be - yond the shad - ows. And face t'ward the light I 

In the days of sad - ness, Just face t'ward the light I 

You can nev - er stum - ble, Fac - ing t'ward the light I 

^ _^ -m- -m- -^ -4^- ^ -^- _ /ss 
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Chorus. 
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Fac - - - inff t'ward the light, -^ Guard - ^ - ed 

Facing t'ward the light, facing t' ward the light, Guarded by his might. 
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by his might, Step by step go 

guard-ed by his might. Step by step go on. 
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on - - ward, ]Fac - - ing t' ward the light I 
step by step go on. Facing t' ward the light, facing t' ward the light I 
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BEAUTY FOR ASHES. 

(Krst PriM Song.) 



J.O.GBABBE. 
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1. I fling the love of God, my Fa-ther, Whose Spirit abides with-in; 

2. I fling the love of Christ, my Savior, Who suffered upon the tree; 
8. I fling the beauty of the uos-pel That scatters, not thorns, but flow'rs; 
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Who changes all my grief to glad-ness. And pardons me all my sin. 
That, in the se-cret of his presence^ My bondage might freedom be. 
That bids me scatter smiles and sunbeams Wherever are lone-ly hours. 
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Tho' clouds may lower, dark and dreary, Yet he has promised to be near; 
He comes "to bind the broken hearted;*' He comes the fsdnting soulto cheer; 
The "garment of his praise" it of - fers For "heaviness of spir-it," drear; 
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He ^ves me sunshine for my shadow, And **beauty for ash-es," here. 
He gives me "oil of joy" for mourning. And "beauty for ash-es,'* here. 
It gives me sunshine for my shadow, And ''beauty for ash-es/' here. 



D.S. — gives me mmhine for my ehad-ow^ And^^heavty far a«/i-«8," ^^-c 
Chorus. 
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e givee me joy 
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He gives me joy ,' , .^ , ^ in place of sor - - row; 
He givee me joy in place of care; 
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BEAUTY FOR ASHES. Concluded. 
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He gives me love that casts out fear; He 

He gives me love that casts out fear; 
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JUST FOR YOU. 



Htb. H. D. CASMICHiLEL. 



J. H. TENNET. 
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1. There's a word for you to speak, There's a deed 

2. Grand and glorious words will ring, Till the world 

3. While the he-roes storm the heights, In the val - 
i, Ev - er, as you journey on, Un-der cloud 
5. When, at last the work is done And the wea - 



for you to do; 
is thrilled a-new; 
ley wet with dew 
or un-der bine, 
ry jour-ney thro'. 
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And word and deed are wait-ing Just tor you. 

Sweet, homely words are wait-ing Just for you, 

Some wounded soul is wait-ing Just for you. 

Do well the work that's wait-ing Just for you, 

A star - ry crown is wait-ing Just for you, 

!^ ^ ■ 1^* ! ^ .g — m-\ — m iT" , " g^ 
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on - ly yon; 

on - ly yon; 

on - ly yon; 

on - ly yon; 

on- ly yon; 
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And word and deed are wait-ing Just for you. 

Sweet, homely words are wait-ing Just for yon, 

Some wounded soul is wait-ing Just for yon. 

Do well the work that's wait-ing Just for yon, 

A star - ry crown is wait-ing Just for yon, 



on - ly yon. 

on - ly yoo. 

on - ly yon. 

on - ly yon. 

on - ly yon. 
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EVERY-DAY SALVATION. 



E. E. HEWITT. 
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J. HOWARD ENTWrSLE. 
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1. Ev-'ry day sal-va-tion, — this is what I need, Trust-ing in my 

2. Ev-'ry-day sal-va-tion from the foes I meet, Sins that oft be - 

3. Ev-'ry-day sal-va-tion, this is help in-deed ! Guidance for my 

4. Ev - ' ry- day sal - va- tion — swe'et the morning chime, Tell-ing that His 
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Sav - ior, for his grace I plead ; Strength for com-mon du - ties, 
set me, thorns that wound my feet ; Weights that draw me downward, — 
foot - steps, he will "gen- tly lead ;'' Prov-ing as I jour - ney, 
mer - cy chang-es not with time ; Ev-*ry-day sal-va-tion — 
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and re-cur-ring cares, Balm for lit-tle heartaches, — he the burden bears. 
O how ma-ny snares ! Je - sus must be with me, prompt and answer pray* re. 
wisdom, love and pow' r, Al-ways at my service thro' each passing hour, 
sweet the ves-per bell. Light will shine at evening ; ev-er-more ' tis well. 
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Chobus. 
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Ev - - 'ry - day, Bless me now, I pray, 

Ev-'ry-day, yes, ev-'ry-day, Bless me, bless me now, I pray. 
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Ev - 'ry-day sal - va - tioUj 
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, Je - sus all the way I 
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WONDERFUL PEACE. 



BEV. W. D. COBNELL, alt 



BEf . W. G. COOPEB. 
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1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir - it to - night, Rolls a 

2. What a treas - ure I have in this won - der - ful peace, Bur - ied 

3. I am rest - ing to-night in this won -der- ful peace, Rest-ing 

4. And me thinks when I rise to that Cit - 7 of peace, Where th^ 
6. Ah I soul, are you here without com - fort or rest, ' March-ing 
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mel - o - dy sweet- er than psalm ; In ce - les - tial like strains it un - 
deep in the heart of my soul; So se-cure that no pow - er can 

sweet - ly in Je - sus* con - trol ; For Pm kept from all dan - ger by 
Au-thor of peace I shall see. That one strain of the song which the 

down the rough pathway of time I Make Je - sus your friend ere the 




ceas - ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm, 
mine it a - way, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll: 
night and by day, And his glo - ry is flood- ing my soul, 
ransomed will sing. In that heav - en - ly king-dom will be, 
shad-ows grow dark; Oh, ac- cept of this peace so sub - lime. 




Peace I Peace ! Wonderful peace, C!oming down from the Father a-bove ; Sweep 




o- ver my spirit for-ev-er, I pray, In fath-omless billows of love. 




Oopyrlfht owned by D. B. Towner, 
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I KNOW. 



maunrr. ' H.w.F(HaxB. 



sdeem-ers 



1. I know 111 see ihe glorious crown That rests on my Bedeem-er 

2. Within the gates helltake my hand Within his own dear wounded' 
8. There I shalljoin the glorious song That now in weakness I re- 
4 I know the time is drawing near; Tis com-ing, coming on a- 
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hrow, And view the new Je - ru - sa - lem Where ma - ny 

palm, I'll know my sor - rows all are o'er, Til have a 

peat, The song * * Re-demp - tion thro' the Lamb,' * And wor - ship 

pace, When I shall hear my Sav - ior's voice, And know and 
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friends a -wait me now. I know, oh, yes, I know, When 

sweet un - end-ingcalm. 

there at Je-susfeet. 

see him face to face. I know, 
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ev - 'ry tear is wiped a-way I' II sing his praise with an-gel hosts, With- 
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in the gates of per -feet day, I know, oh, yes, I know. 
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WE'LL SCATTER GOOD SEED. 
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ida scott taylok. 
Duet. 



H. JAMES PRESTON. 
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1. This life is a gar - den where ac- tion and deed May spring in- to 

2. The kindness to oth - ers, which all may be- stow, Will blossom for 

3. O we must be care - ful of seed that we sow, Up- root ing the 
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gladness by sow - ing the seed; God gives us a - bund -ant - ly 

heav - en from seed which we sow ; The words of sal - va - tion for 

weeds from the soil where they grow ; We' 11 need to keep pray- ing as 
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sun-shine and show' rs. And we may have brambles, or beau - ti-ful flow' rs. 
lost ones will be A crown of re-joic-ing for you and for me. 
on- ward we press, And ask - ing the Sav - ior our ef- forts to bless. 
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We' 11 scatter good seed in word and in deed^And Jesus will bless it, we know ; 
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In mer-cy and love, for heaven a-bove, We' 11 scatter good seed as we go- 
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GIVE CHRIST ALL THE KEYS. 



BEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 




J. HOWARD ENTWI8LE. 
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Is your cup of bless - ing now filled to the brim ? Or are yorf still 

2. Would jrou be of serv - ice in God's haivvest field? Just now are you 

3. He* 11 give you his par- don, he'll save you from sin, He'll bid all your 

4. Would you now be filled with the Spir - it of God, And hap - py wher- 
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holding some part? There' 8 on-ly oneway to be hap -py in him, Give 
read - y to start? The Sav-ior will use you if now you will yield, And 
trou-bles de - part; If now yon de - sire to be spot-less with - in, Give 
ev - er thou art? Then make a sur-ren - der, get un - der the blood. Give 
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Christ all the keys to your heart. . 

give him the keys to your heart. I Yes, give him the keys, give 
Christ all the kevs to voiir hAart. I 



[ive mm ine Keys to your neart. I 
ijhrist all the keys to your heart. J 
Christ all the keys to your heart. 
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Christ all the keys, O do not hold back an - y part ; If you 
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seek a blessing, you must all release, Give Christ all the keys to your heart. 
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27. 

B. S. L. 



SOME DAY I'LL BE THERE. 



E. 8. LOtlENZ. 
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1. In that land of jojr and song, ' Mid that joyous blood- washed throng, 

2. Saved from' ev - 'ry taint of sin, Pure with- out and pure with- in, 

3. With the loved, redeemed and blest, With the saints, once sore oppressed, 

4. With the throng be- fore the throne Praising him, the Three in One, 




I'll 

rii 
rii 
rii 



be there, some hap - py day 

be there, some hap - py day 

be there, some hap - py day 

be there, some hap - py day 



rii 

I'll 
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I'll 



be 
be 
be 
be 



there! Vic - fry 

there! No - bier 

there! In com- 

therel Leav - ing 



s 



-^^ 



i 



1 — ' 

D. s. — Through (artV 8 



^^^^^^^d^^m 



won by Je - sus' grace: Ev - er - more to sing his praise; 

than my pres - ent thought, Stron- ger for eisich bat - tie fought; 

pan - ion - ship so sweet, 'Mid love's rap - tures, pure, com-plete, 

all that's gone be - fore. Sat - is - fied to love, a- dore; 



^^ 



-+- 



S 



-\- 



- ^ ^ 'm '— 



^ 



m 



al8, pain and woe^ Though my path may lead he - low, 
_^ ^ Fine. Chorus. |^ |^ 
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Praise his name, some happy day I' 11 be there ! I'll be there some happy day, I' 11 be 
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Praise his name, some happy day Til he there ! 
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there some happy day I In that land of song and gladness, I' 11 be there I 

r 11 be there! 
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28. 



GLORY FOR YOU. 



MRS. FRANK A. BRBCK. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




1. If you have o-beyed our dear Sav-ior's command, If you have been 

2. If you have re-- pent - ed to God of your sin, And pray' d him your 

3. Oh! if you have loved him who free-ly forgave, And have to your 

4. Oh I if you have will - ing - ly car-ried tlie cross, And kept Je-sus 
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faithful and true ; Some day you shall stand at4iis bless ed right "hand. And 
heart to re - new, Oh I if you have cleansing without and within, There s 
prom-isebeen true; And faith -ful-ly labored his lost ones to save, There 11 

ev - er in view ; Es- teem- ing the treasures of earth on -ly dross. Oh ! 

j^ ^. ^. ^_..*. 




there will be glo - ry for you. ^ 

going to be glo-ry for you. I 

sure - ly be glo-ry for you. | 

there will be glo - ry for yoji. ^ 



Oh I there will be glo-ry for you, . . 



you, for you, 




Yes, there will be glo - ry for you ; . . In that coun-try so bright, 

for y ou ; 
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There will nev - er be night. And there will be glo-ry for you.. 

you, for you. 
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29. 



•TWILL MATTER BUT LITTLE. 



HABBIBt E. JONES.' 
Feelingly. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
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1. -Tho' oft - en om* feet may be bleed - ing From thorns in a 

2. These tri - als are but for a mo - ment, The cross we will 

3. We'll fol- low the foot- steps of Je - sus, Tho' oft - en in 
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wea - ri - some road, To us, it will mat - ter but lit - tie, 
soon lay a - side; We'll glo - ry that we' ve been af - flict - ed 
sor - row and pain, That we may live with Him for - ev - er, 
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When safe in the home of our God. ] 

When safe - ly at home we a -bide. >' Twill matter but lit-tle, 'twill 

in. j 



The crown of re - joic- ing our gain. 
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mat-ter but lit-tle,. The 
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safe intheCit-y of glad-ness. To dwell thro' e-ter- ni-ty's years. 




Oepjrigbt, 1900, by J. Howard Entwiale. 
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CROSSING ONE BY ONE. 



bev. johnson oatman, jr. 
Solo ok D^et. . 



ADAM GSIBEL. 
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1. We shall cross the mystic riv-er, one by one, 

2. We have seen our friends cross over, one by on^ 

3. Days and weeks are passing swiftly, one by one, 

4. We shall cross the mys-tic riv - er, one by one. 
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When beyond the hills we 
When at e -ven^tide their 
Soon our toil-ing and oar 
When the soul' s e-ter-nal 
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see life's set- ting sun; 
earth -ly race was run; 
jour-ney will be done, 
morn-ing is be - gun; 



With the boatman, grim and pale, Ev-'ry 
We have heard them say * * good-bye, " As we 
Then with joy we'll sail a- way For that 
When the boat for us shall come. We wiU 




soul must shortly sail, — We shall cross the mystic river, one by one, ( one by one. ) 
stood with tear-dimm' d eye, — We have seen them cross the rivQr, one by one. 
land of perfect day, — Soon we' 11 go where friends are waiting, one by one. 
sa il a-way for h ome, — We shall cross to be with Jesus, one by one. 
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One by one, one by one. We shall cross the mys-tic 

One by one, one by one, 




Pi: 



riv-er, one by one. To that land be-yond the tide, There for- 
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CROSSING ONE BY ONE.-Concluded. 



^S^n: 



*^=^ 



1 



^^£E^^i2=3E3: 



-j-j-j-j- S -^i ir 






ev-er to a- bide, — We shall cross the mys-tic riv- er, one by one. 




31. I NEVER WILL CEASE m LOVE HIM. 



C. H. O. 



OHAS. H. OABRIBL. 







For all the Lord has done for me, I 
He gives me strength for ev-' ry day, I 
He saves me ev - ' ry day and hour, I 
While on my jour- ney here be - Iqw, I 
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nev- er will cease to 
nev- er will cease to 
nev- er will cease to 
nev- er will cease to 
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love 
love 
love 
love 



him; 
him; 
him; 
him; 
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And for his grace so rich and free, I nev- er will cease to love him. 

He leads and guides me all the way, I nev- er will cease to love him. 

Just now I feel his cleansing pow* r, I nev- er will cease to love him. 

And when to that bright world I go, I nev- er will cease to love him. 
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I never will cease to love him, ( He' s) My Savior, (He's) my Savior; 

I never will cease to love him, ( For ) He* s done so much for me. 
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32. 



ON THE HEIGHTS. 



JENNIE WILSON. 



ZS. 3^ -^ ■ _J_ 



JNO. B. BRYANT. 
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a - while in the val - ley of time, We shall 
the plains of the fair Beu - lah land, We shall 
the way by our wea - ry feet pressed, We shall 
press on, filled with courage and cheer, We shall 



1. Tho' we're tent - ing 

2. Look -ing far o'er 

3. Gaz - ing back o'er 

4. O my com-rades, 
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stand on the heights by and 

stand on the heights by and 

stand on the heights by and 

stand on the heights by and 
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by; 
by, 
by, 
by; 



To our sight will un -fold scenes of 
View-ing pal - a - ces built by our 

Seeing clear - ly the path for us 
" Welcome home to e - ter - ni - t/s- 
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beau - ty sub-lime, We shall 
kind Fa- ther'shand. We shall 
chos - en was best, We shall 
-rest," we shall hear. When we 



stand on the heights by and 

stand on the heights by and 

stand on the heights by and 

stand on the heights by and 
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We shall stand on 



the heights, on those glo - ri - ous heights We by 
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faith in the dis-tance de - scry ; Tho' the jour - ney seem long, with a 
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On the HEIGHTS.-Concluded. 
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shout and a song, We shall stand on the heights by and bj. 
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33. 



I TRUST IN THEE. 



FANNY J. CB06BT. 



J. HOWARD KNTWISLE. 



1. O thou who hear -est when I call, I trust in thee, I trust in thee ; 

2. For grace to live from day to day, I trust in thee, I trust in thee ; 

3. What most I need, thou know-estl)est, I trust in thee, I trust in thee ; 




My bles8-ed Rock, my Life, my All, I trust in thee. 

For strength to help me in thy way, I trust in thee. 

Thy Word is Truth, and there I rest, I trust in thee. 
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In sweet com - 
Tho* anx - ious 
What-e*er may 
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mun 7 ion at thy throne, I lay my hand with - in thine own. For 
tho'ts Ifke clouds a- rise. May for a mo-ment vail the skies. Yet, 
come I will not fear. For thou I know art ev - er near. My 
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thou art God and thou a - lone, 
look-ing up with lov - ing eyes, 
steps to guide, my soul to cheer, 
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trust in thee, I 
trust in thee, I 
trust in thee, I 



trust in 
trust in 
trust in 



thee, 
thee, 
thee. 
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84. WHEN THOO HAST SHOT THY DOOt. 



B. IB. HEWITT. 



ADAM OKIBHto 
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1. Come near to thy Fa - ther and tell him thy need. When 

2. He **aeeth in se - cret," he knows all thy grief. When 

3. Though low at tiie cross fiiUs the pen - i- tent tear, When 

4. There drink- ing so free - ly from heof - en - ly springs, When 
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then hast shnt thy door; His 

thou hast shnt thy door, His 

thou hast shut thy door. Be • 

then hast shut thy door, When ^^ then hast shnt thy door ; 
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love and his mer-cy, his prom- is - es plead, When 
com-fort-ing Spir- it will bring thee re-lief, When 
read - y for-giveness will bringthee good cheer. When 
newed,day by day, thou shalt find eagle wings, When 
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thou . • • • . hast 
thou . . • • • hast 
thon ..... hast 
thon hast shnt thy door, 
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shut thy door. 

iSStthy dwJi !!!'.!! [Cloeeon theworldthe door of thyhea j 



shnt thy door. 
When thon hastshnt thy door. 






(r^if i r JJ^ji ^ ^ 



fc^ 



m 



^ 



Otvfflc^ ie9l, bj a. 8. Lonns. 



36 



WHEN THOU HAST SHUT THT DOOR. Concluded. 
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Turn from its cares, its pleasures a- part; Thy Fa-ther will bless thee wher- 
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ev • er tboa art, When thou . . . . hast shut thy door. 

then hast shnt thy iovt, When thou hast shut thy door. 




U 1/ u 
THOU WILT NOT LEAVE ME. 



E. E. HEWi'lT. 

Duet. 



E. a LOBENZ. 




1. Sav - ior, my life, my all, Thoa wilt not leave me ; Read- y to 

2. Tho* other friends should fail, Thoa wilt not leave me ; Grace shall '^mnoh 

3. Joy com-eth from the throne, Thoa wilt not leave me; Wand' ring no 
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hear my call, Thou wilt not leave me. Thy lov - ing voice I heard, 
more" pre-vail, Thou wilt not leave me. "Thou hast a might- y arm,'' 
more a - lone, Thou wilt not leave me. O, may I rest in thee. 




This precious promised word, Sweetly my heart it stirred,Thou wilt not leave me. 
Shielding my soul from harm ; Hush thou each wild alarm, Thou wilt notleave me. 
Trust - f ul, o - be-dient be, Then, Lord, thy face I'U see, Thou wilt not leave me. 
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COME, HE IS CALLING. 



IDA L. SEED. 



POWELL Q. FTTHIAN. 
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1. **Come un - to me," the Savior^ s voice is call- ing, Sweetly across the 

2. "Come un - to me," the ten-der call isringj-ing, Sweetly .and clear - ly 

3. "Come un - to me," O bless-ed in - vi-ta-tion, Here find a balm for 




wil-der-ness of sin, Come wea-ry wand' r^, home and shelter seek- ing, 
down the tide of years, Home, love and shel - ter, rest and peace are waiting, 
ev - * ry grief and ill, Healing and cleansing for earth's wounds and sin stains, 
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Wide islove'sfold, Ocomeand en - ter in. '\ 

Gladness and joy beyond earth's heart-sick tears. > Come un-to me, for all is 
For ' you tne fold of love is o - pen still. J 




room and welcome, Come un - to me, ye troubled, sin distressed. Come un-to 
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me, no more in desert's straying. Come unto me and I will give you rest. 

.0.. ^. ^ S\ 
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37. 



THE COMFORTING CHRIST. 



LLEWELLYN A. MORRISON. 



R. FRANK LEHMAN. 



|Si^ 
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:^=M:^ 



=*=i^ 
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1. O the Com- fort-ing Christ and the wealth of his grace! I mar - vel his 

2. The Com- fort-ing Christ hath the light that I need : Tho* shadows en - 

3. The fruits of the Spir- it, un-tram-pled by law, He send - eth, all 




love is so broad I Nor an-gels the bound of his bounties can trace, — 
corn-pass the way, I dread not the darkness; His word is my creed ; 

free, from a - bove ; The vir - tues I need his omniscience foresaw — 




'Tis wide as the full-ness of God. I dream of the glo-ry; I 

He nev-er will an-swer me "nay !" ; His Spir - it in me is a 

Faith, pur - i - tv, good-ness and love. 1 praise him for par-don, for 




pon-der the life ; My heart feels the thrill of his "Come!" Tho' toss' d in the 
lamp to my path — 1 walk in the light of his throne; I fear not his 
cleansing from sin; His promise, for me, hath suf- fie' d; I know I am 



•I 1- 




tur-bu lent tu- mult and strife, I know he will shel - ter me home, 

frown nor the doom of his wrath. For I- am be-loved and his own. 

safe and at last shall go in To dwell with the Comforting Christ. 

.m- u<^-- -^- H^- ^ -«- -«- _^ _^ 
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38. 



BID THEM GO LABOR TO-DAY. 



JUO. B. CLEMENTS. 



Matt. 20 : 3. 



J. HOWARD ENTWI8LE. 



§ 






M 
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tt=JEf3E^ 



^ 



£i^ 



1. Out in the market-place i - die ones stand, Bid them go la - bor to - 

2. Ma-ny, so ma - ny stand thoughtlessly by, Bid them go la - bor to - 

3. Some have in ease all their yputhful hours spent, Bid them go la - bor to - 
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day; 
day; 
day^; 



Je - sus wants work-ers to heed his commands, Bid them go 

Per - ish-ing ones they can save if they' 11 try, Bid them go 

I - dle-ness nev - er can bring sweet content, Bid them go 




la - bor to - day^ 
la - bor to - day ; 
la - bor to - day ; 



Call them to fol - low wher - ev - er he leads, 
While there are du - ties that ought to be done, 
Now white the fields of the bar -vest we see, 

1 ^> * I* 1 .^ * 




Tell them he*8 might-y, he'll meet all their 
While there are souls that just now should be 
Some-one must la - bor if - sav' d it shall 



r 

needs. Pay will be 

won. Why will the 

be, Who then will 




=;2=lC 
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giv - en if faithful their deeds, Bid them go la 
servants so i - dly look on? Bid them go la 
answering say, * ' Lord, send me. Gladly I' 11 la 







■ bor to - day. 

• bor to - day. .. . . . 

bor to - day." . . . 
1, 2.— go la - bor to-day. 
" -I'll la - bor to-day. 
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39. 'TIS A GRAND WORK, WINNING SOULS. 



B. E. HEwrrr. 



E. a LOBEliZ.^ 



mm »' r '^-^ i j' J' : j n 



1. 'lis • a good ^ork, grand work, this of win- ning sonls; Oh, the 

2. Oh, 'tis sweet to live so near the Mas-ter's side. All the 

3. We can throw a light a - cross a dark-ened way, A bright 
"* 4. Let ns work a • way un - til the e - ven - fisdl, Till the 
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n^ji& 



gZZtZg E 



i^Sr- 



tide of joy like a riv - er rolls. And the peace of Grod the 
pow*r we need from his grace sup-plied, Treading wea - ry wand'rers 
san - ny gleam from the Land of Day, We can show his love in 
star-ry hour when the an - gels call; Then a crown of life be- 




^^ 



*==K 



^Ek 



f- 



=^=¥ 



3 



r 



I 



trust- ing heart con-trols, Win-ning pre - cious souls for Je - sus. 

to the Cru - ci - fied, Win-ning pre - cious souls for Je - sus. 

all we do and say, Win-ning pre - cious souls for Je - sus. 

yond the jas-per wall.^ Glo - ry ev - er -more to Je - sus. 




m 



'Tis a grand work, winning souls! 'Tis a glo-rious work, winning sonls! 

grand work winning souls! glorious work winningsouls! 



m 
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Heaven^s bliss is nearer and the Sav - ior dearer, 'Tis a grand work, winnmg s 
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40. 



MERCIES OF THE LORD. 



JENNIE WILSON. 



^ 



-^ — is^ — jS — \ 



^ 



E. C. AVIS. 



^^^t 
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will sing 

will sing 

will sing 

will sing 



of the mer-cies of the Lord : As the nnn^ber of the 

of his rich, un-bound-edgrace,Whi(;h for sin- ful ones their 

of the blessings of his love, On ray spir- it fall ing 

of the nev - er-fail- ing pow'r, That se-cure from ev-ry 




sands up - on the shore Of a vast and might-y sea are his 

cost - ly ran- som paid ; In the sac - ri - fi - cial tide flow - ing 

like re - fresh- ing dew ; I will sing of li^ht di - vine glow- ing 

harm doth guard my soul, And will keep me till I stand safe up > 



z:^^z 






p^ 



D.s. — And my grate- ful voice I raise un-io 

Fink. 



m 



* 



^j^i 



*:::d!5=:lfc:^^ 



«^r-^r^i^' 



ben - e - fits to me, And I will ex- alt hisnamefor ev - er-more. 
when ray Sav- ior died. All my hope of ev - er-last ing life is staid, 
on this path of mine. As, re-joic-ing, I ray upward course pursue, 
on the death-less strand Where the arraies of the blest their King ex-tol. 




Him in notes of praise. As his ten - der lov- ing kindness I would own. 
Refrain. I K K ^ 



KEFRAIN. 






I will sing of the mer - cies of the Lord, 

j^ of the Lord, 



,-.^-^ 



dlt=Mz 



-r- * 



dt: 



t 1 — I — 



^1^^^ 



=5CI 



i 



:fc:d^ 



-h h ^S-_^- 



^ 



D.S. 



^j=g=|=|=S=^ 



zg=Sz 



Count-less gifts from his dear hand my life has known ; 



life has known ; 
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41. 'TILL THE BOAT COMES BY. 

FAKNY J. CBOSBY. JNO. B. SWENEY. 

W— N — I- 



i 



-•- -••- -m- \j 



^ 



^^^^^ 



1. In the house of ma - ny mansions, With its por - tals bright and fair, 

2. I have seen it in the dis- tance As it bent its snow-y sail, 
^ In the house of ma - ny mansions Dwells my Sav- ior and my King ; 
4. Oh, that boat will soon be com-ing, It will bear me home, I know. 
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I am lay - ing up my treas-ures. And my heart has long been there. 
To the mu - sic of the wa - ters And the whis- per of the gale. 

I shall see him in his beau-ty And his praise my tongue shall sing;, 
To the house of ma - ny man-sions. And the friends of long a - go. 
^. jg. .«. 
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Choeus. 
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1^^- 



At . . . the riv - er that ... di- vides me From my 
At the flow- ing riv - er, riv- er that di- vides me From my 



low- ing riv 
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Fa - therms house . . on high, . . I . . . am wait - ing^ 

Father's house. From my Father's house on high, I am wait - ing, wait - ing, 







::ri=f=*^ 



^ 



'I I U r ^ 

I . . . am watching 'Till . . the boat comes by 

I am watching, watching 'Till the boat, 'Till the boat comes by. 



ms^m^^^^^^i 
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42. 



BECAUSE HE PROMISES ME. 



MRS. FRANK A. BRECK. 




H « ^ 



B. S. LORENZ. 



W^^^^^^^^^ 



1. When I am passing thro' wa-ters chill, 

2. In times of sor-row and sore dis-treas, 

3. What-ev - er troubles my life be -fall, 

4. 1 give to Je-susmy ev - 'ry care. 



When painful tri - als I see, 
He heai*s and answers my plea ; 
My " present help" he will be ; 
From anxious thought 1 am free ; 






m^ 



s 




I know ray Sav iof up holds me still. 
My lov - ing Sav-ior is g^ad to bless. 
His love will car-ry me safe thro' all, 
As-sured that he will my bur-dens bear. 




-m—^ m- 



Be-cause he prom-is - es me. 

Be-oause he prom-is - es me. 

Be-cause he prom-is - es me. 

Be-cause he prom-is - es me. 

■ ■ ^ ^ N 
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Kbfbain. 
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Be - cause he prom - is - es 



1/ 
me. 



Be - cause he 



^6^i 
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prom - IS - es me^ 

-^-^-—^—^ — T i T — '^ 
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prom - is - es me; . . . . What - ev - er o'er- take me, He'll 
prom -is - es me; 



o« . -r -r 



-^ — • — •- 



^-- 



Ek 



^^ 



-?— *" 



P 



S~fc 



^^jggl 



^1. 



^n=^=^—n 



^■^ -^ ■^- -♦- -9- • -♦- 

nev - er for - sake me, Be - cause he prom - is - es me. 
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43. 



ON THE SAFE SIDE. 



RKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



J. ttOWABb fiNtWiSLB. 
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1. Let oth - ere choose pleasures of sin if they may, But I have found 

2. This world and its fol - lies will soon pass a - way, But Christ and his 

3. The tempt - er with doubtings my soul would ap pall, By try - ing to 

4. With - in God's o\ra Bi - ble I find writ ten down That for sqlf-de- 







something far bet-ter than they, For since the re-li - gion of Je - sus I've tried 
king-dom en - dur-eth for aye; When I weigh earth's pleasures, itssnares and its pride 
whis-per that death endeth all. But he cannot turn me from where I a-bide, 
ni - al Christ promised a crown, A robe and a man-sion just o - ver the tide, 




x^l 



Chorus. 



M=^=: 



^ 






My 0¥m conscience tells me I'm on the safe side. V I'm on the safe 

Against heav'nly glo- ry, I'm on the safe side. I 

For God's Spirit telb me, I'm on the safe side, j I'm on the safe si de. I'm 
O glo - ry to Je - sus, I' m on the safe side. P^ 




side, .... I'm on ... the safe side; . . . In Christ my dear 
on the safe side, I' m on the safe side, I' m on the safe side ; 




Sav-iorthro' faith I'll a-bide. Then living or dy-ingi'm on the safe side. 






r^-iS: 



Oopyriflit. 1900, bj J. Howard Rntwiale. 
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C. H. G. 



TAKE UP THY CROSS. 



CBAfi. B. dAfiBISL. 



1. Hear the Sav - ior call - ing bo ten - der - ly to - <my. 



1. Hear the Say - ior call - ing bo 

2. YeB, the in - vi - ta - tioi 

3. Leave the rug - ged highway 



ten - der - ly to - day, 
2. YeB, the in - vi-ta-tion is "who-BO-ev- er will," 



^^ 
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the rug - ged highway of 

r r i^ I L 



Bel-fiah-neBS and sin, 



^^ 
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**Wea-ry one, and heav-y la - den, there is rest for thee; 
Just the same to-day as 'twas of old in Gal - i - lee; 
To the ev - er-last-ing arms of love and mer - cy flee; 
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^^ 



From the hills of darkness re-turn witb-out de-lav, De- 
Just the same con-di-tlons must we to-day ful-fill, — "De- 
Pa - tient-ly he's vait-ing your soul from death to win — "De- 

^ ^ - - - . iL 
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ny thy - self, take up thy cross and fol - low, fol - low me." 



^ 
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Chorus. 
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^^ 
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Fol - low me, fol-low, fol-low me — Shep - herd, 

Follow, follow, follow me, Je - sus said^*follow me," Shepherd, Guide aol 






Oepjrisht, 1899, by I. 8. Lmns 



TAKE UP THT GROSS. Concluded. 
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Guide and Comforter is he; Harkl he calls to-day! Hear him swMj 
Com-fort-er, ^ 

//J 
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say, "De - ny thyself, take np thy crossand follow, fol - low me." 
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45. 

JENNIE WII80N. 



\j 'J V 

LIHLE HANDS ARE USEFUL, TOO. 



B. 8. LOBENZ. 



Fti i j' J' i lU^vTCJJTO 



1. lu the vineyard of the Mas-ter There are tasks for all to do; 

2. While the old-er, stronger toil - ers Gar-ner in the f ruit-f ul yield, 

3. While for Christ we seek to la - bor, Fair-est flow'rs we oft may find; 

Ji,U J J J 
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U b/ t U I 

ji 5f5 Fine, 
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Tho' his work needs strength and wisdom. Little hands are use-f ul, too. 
Lit-tle hands may al - so gath-er Precious cleanings in the field. 
Glad-ly he'll ac-cept the garlands Lov-ing lit-tle hands have twined.* 

ft fe h ^ h h 
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X) S. — vtne-yard of the MaHer LU 'tie hands are use -fidy too. 
Chobus. K k .. .. . I 
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Little hands are useful, too, Little hands are useful, too. In the 

useful, too, useful, too, 



46. 



WE SHALL MEET AGAIN. 



W. K. M. 



il- 
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WH. KDIK HARKS. 
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1. Long a - go ma - ny left us for that land of glo - ry, And our 

2. Earth - ly tien may be bro- ken— friend from friend may sever, At the 

3. There'll be song8 of re-joic- ing at that glo-rious raeet-ing, O - ver 
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hearts with sor- row did o'er-flow ; But we know we shall meet them by the 

brink of death's re-lent-less sea ; But in heav'n, by and by, with them we'll 

on that bright, ce - les-tial shore ; As we meet all the loved ones that have 




#fe^d 



crys - tal riv - er When a - round us tem - pests cease to blow. 

be u - nit - ed. And to - geth - er spend e - ter - ni - ty. 

gone be - fore us, And with them shall dwell for - ev - er - more. 




M 



Chorus. 
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We shall meet one an- oth - er up in heav- en, We shall 

by and by, 

^. . ._^ ^- ^ ------ 
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meet one an - oth - er up in hear - en ; When the 

by and by : 
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WE SHALL MEET AGAIN.-Concluded. 
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cares of life are o'er \ye shall meet to part no more; We shall 
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meet one an - oth - er 
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up 



in heav 
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bv and by. 
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47. 



NO TEARS IN YONDER HOME. 



FOR MALE VOICES.* 



J. H. ENTWISLK. 



ISAAC BAKEB WOODBUBY. 
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1. No tears in yon - der home, There, 

2. Blest home be - yond death's sea, What 

3. Je - sus^ my all in all, Keep 



~I 1 1 ^ 

all se - rene and bright, 
sa - cred pleas - ures there I 

me till life is past; 
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Sor - row and pain are o'er, Sick 

There — on the gold - en street Kin ■ 

Though shad - ows 'round me fall, • No 
J ^ J . > ' J 



ness and death — no 
dred and friends to 
dark - ness can ap - 
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rit. moJto. 



Ill 
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more, No tears, no tears, 

greet; Blest home, blest home, 

pall. No fears, no fears 



but peace " and light. 

so bright and fair 1 

with - in thy fold. 
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* This may be sung with fine effect by a mixed chorus ; Altos singing Ist Tenor, (an octave lower 
than written,) Tenors singing 2d Tenor. 
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48. 



COME TO THE CROSS TO-DAY. 



IDA L. BESD. 



&8.L0B]a7& 




1. Oome to the erosB to-day! Je-sos a- waits you there; 

& Oome to the cross to-day! Bless-ing a- waits you there; 

SL Oome to the cross to * day ! Je - sns will free • ly bless, 

4. Come to the cross to • day ! While he a - waits yea there; 




i>' nn Ji jr^U'iN" , J : \ fi^ 



Oome for his par • don pray. Come and his mer - ey share. 

Why should yoa long de -lay? He will yonr bar • dens bear, 

light with his Ioto yoor way, Crown you with right- eons • ness. 

Come for his & • tot pray, Free - ly his love yoa'll share. 
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Chobus. 
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Oome! oomel come! . . 

J. jT-i 
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Come, come to the cross to-day! Oome to thecrosa!0 oome to-day! 



|,, i |r , ^ f ^^,^-^j ^,^.^=^=f^^^ 
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lAyyonrlrardensat Je-8Q8'fee^ Oome!com«! come! oome! Oome to the owsb to-day. 
Hswfll giveyoQ forgiveness sweet; 
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49. 



PARDONING LOVE. 



MRS. FRANK A. BRECK. 



POWELL G. PITHIAN. 
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1. I am s<) glad my Ke-deem-er came Do)^n from his kingdom a- 

2. I am so glad that hLs grace is free, Glad there is nothing to 

3. I am so glad Je-sus waits to bring Hope to the wea-ry and 

_,_«-• _«_«_^« — m — « 
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bov.e, A bless - ed sal-va-tion for all to pro- claim, 

pay; I'm glad that sal - va- tion is of - fered to me, 
sad, That all who will own him as Sav - ior and King 



m 



feg 



-m-^ 



t 



0- 



And 
And 
In 



^ 



-»->: 



^^- 



1= 



I 



^ I 



:*=S= 



Chobus. 
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show us his par - don - ing love. 

I have full par - don to - day. 

par - don -ing love shall be glad. 
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Par - don- ing love is 
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free, is free; Par - don- ing love is wMe, 
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Par - don-ing 

4- 



r. 



=iei=^ 




love reaches sin - ners like me. And reach - es the world be - side. 
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50. 




HEWITT. 

Effective as a solo, 



AS MANY AS TOUCHED. 

J. HOWARD ENTWISLK. 
J -Nr 









1. As raa - ny as touched him in days long a - go, When Je - sus, our 

2. I touch thee, dear Sav - ior, 1 touch thee just now. While hop-ing, be - 

3. The rich - es of grace are as great in tliis hour, As when the great 

4. No ef- fort of mine can this bless -ing en -sure. Thy in - fi-nite 
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Sav - ior was liv - ing be - low, The won - der - ful rec - ord brings 

liev-ing, be - fore thee I bow, I cast my-self down, praying 

mul - ti-tudes witnessed thy pow*r. The full-ness of life shall new 

love must ac - com-plish the cure ; In man-sions a - bove, hal - le - 
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joy to my soul, — As ma- ny as touched were made perfect-ly whole. 

low at thy feet, X3 make thou the work of sal - va - tion complete. 

vig - or im - part And bring strength divine to the - sin-strick-en heart. 

lu - jahs shair roll, — As ma - ny as touched were made perfect ly whole. 
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Perfectly whole I perfectly whole I The wonderful record brings joy to my soul ; 
Chorus for last verse. 

Perfectly whole I perfectly whole ! I trust in his promise, there' s j oy in my soul ; 




CopTiicht, 1900. b7 J. Howard BntwiBle. 




AS MANY AS TOUCHED.-Concluded. 






Perfectly whole ! perfectly whole! Asmany as touched were made perfectly whole. 
Perfectly whole ! perfectly whole I His wonderful touch makes me perfectly whole. 
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JESUS SAFELY KEEPS. 



S. H. BOLTON. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




1. In the dawn of mom-ing, At the evening hour, Je-sus keeps me safe-ly 

2. .Tho' the waves of sorrow Come and sweep my soul, Je-sus keeps me safe-ly 

3. If a-mid life' s pleasure Or the marts of trade, Je-sus keeps me safe-ly 




TTf 



By his might -ypow'r. Traveling o - ver mountains, Or on the roll-ing 
From the treach'rous shoal. Or, if sore temp-ta - tion It is my lot to 
I am not a-fraid. Since Fve all for - riak - en. And laid my hurden 



^^^^^gg ^^ ^ 




/— t?- 



Chorus. 




sea, . . Jesus keeps me safely, Happy as can be. "I 

bear, . Jesus keeps me safely, Car-ries all my care. > Jesus keeps me 

down, Jesus keeps me safely, He' 11 my ef-forts crown. J 




safely All my journey thro' ; Jesus keeps me safely, Doth my strength renew. 
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WALK ALONG WITH JESUS. 



Xn. L. H. SEAL BATEHAK. 



E.S.U>BIHX> 
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'1. We are on our journey to the heav'nly home, Will you 

2. Bough may be the pathway and your foot-steps sore, Will yoa 

3. Dangers may sur-round you and the day be drear, Will you 

4. You with age may trem-ble as you near life's end. Will you 
6. Then a - cross the riv - er in the glo - ry - land, Will you 
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come and walk a-long with Je - 

come and walk a-long with Je - 

come and walk a-long with Je.- 

come and walk a-long with Je • 

come and walk a-locg with Je - 
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8US ? He has oft - en called you and he 
BUS ? He will lead you gently where he's 
BUS? He knows haw to guide you and you 
BUS ? He will there sustain you, all-suf- 
sus? Find your mansion buildedby your 
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bids you come. Will you come and walk a - long with 
been be - fore, Will you come and walk a - long with 
need not fear, Will you come and walk a - long with 
fi - cient Friend, Will you come and walk a - long with 
Lord's own hand,Will you come and walk a - long with 
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BUS? 
SUS? 
SUS? 

sus? 
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Gome and walk a <- long with Ja - sus. Coma and walk Br 
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WALK ALONG WITH JESUS. Concluded. 
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long with Je • bus! He will lead you gen - tly all the 
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home- ward way! Will you come and walk a - long with Je - bus? 



vard way! 
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53. 

JENNIE WILSON. 



SPEED THEM ON. 



AT>AM fl FTBTCT f. 






1. Christ's messengers are go - ing forth His bidding to o - bey; 

2. Speed on the her-ald of the cross With ten-der words of cheer; 

3. To dark and dis-tant lands they go To tell of Je - sus there; 

4. Speed on by ev -*ry help-f ul deed, Those who in Je - bus' stead 
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To spread his gos - pel o'er the earth, Oh, speed them on their way. 
In low - ly paths of toil and loss, They fol - low Je - sus here. 
That all his sav - ing pow*r may know, Oh, speed them on with pray V. 
Go forth the fam - isn - ing to feed With heaven's liv - ing bread. 



I 



^ 



^^, 



m 



rt 



:5=t 



sa 



It.S. — {hey to tad and v>ea- ry limit 
Chobcs. 
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va - tiovi'sgift pro - claim. 
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Speed on, speed on Christ's messengers, And help them in his name, As 
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54. 



BY GRACE ALONE. 



IDA SCX)TT TAYLOR. 

Soix) OB Duet. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
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A message sweet is borne to me ()n wings of joy 
I hear the mes - sage that I love When morning* dawns 
Oh, wondrous grace for all n^ankind, That spreads m>m sea 



di - vine ; 
new; 
sea! 
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to 
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A wondrous mes - sage glad and free, That thrills this heart of mine ; 
I read it in the sun a - hove That shines a - cross the blue ; 
It heals the sick and leads the blind, And sets the pris - ' ner free ; 
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Vm sav'd by grace, by grace a - lone, Thro' Christ, whose love I claim, 

I hear it in the twi- light still, And at the sun - set hour,— 

The soul that seeks it can -not fail To see the Sav - ior's face. 




So 0th -er could for sin a - tone, Ho-san-na 
I'm sav'd by grace I what words can thrill With such a 
And Sa-tan'spow'r can- not pre -vail If we are 



to his name! 

mag -ic pow'r? 
sav'd by grace. 




O glorious dong, that all day long, With timeful note ' is ring-ing, 
glorious song, all day long. 
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BY GRACE ALONE.-Concluded. 
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Pmsav'd by grace, a - maz-ing grace. And that is why Tmsing-ingl 
PmsavM by grace, a - mazing grace. 
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55. 



COME IN THY LOVE TO ME. 



IDA L. BEED. 



POWELL O. FTTHIAN. 
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1. Come in thy love to me, Je - sus my Lord, Let me thy 

2. Come with thy par - don free, Je - sus- my Lord, Con - trite I 

3. Come in thy love to me, Je - sus my Lord, Pure thro* thy 
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glo - ry see, Je - sus my Lord ; Full - ness of bless - ing give, 
kneel to thee, Je - sus my Lord. Come with thy ten - der grace, 
bloo4 I'd be, Je .- sus my Lord. Now may its cleans - ing pow' r, 
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1 Cleanse thou eac 
1 Sav - ior I 
1 Sweep o'er my 
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plead, ( 
soul, I 


iroughmy life? 
jrive me a - 
kiake me, ] 
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56. 



COME, LITTLE ONES, COME. 



I 



E. E. HEWITT. 

Solo. 



E. S. LOBENZ. 
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1. The Sav - ior calls to you and me, Come, lit - tie ones, come ; 

2. He'll com-fort us when we are sad, Come, lit -tie ones, come; 

3. His lov - ing SpiN it he'll be -stow. Come, lit -tie ones, come; 
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Oh, what a lov - ing Friend he'll be, Come, lit -tie obes, come. 
His pre-cious love will make us glad, Come, lit - tie ones, come. 
Till more and more like him we'll grow. Come, lit - tie ones, come. 
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He died to take our sins a - way. He lives to bless us ev -'ry day, 
He'll help us o - ver-come the wrong. And make us pure, and krue, and strong, 
He' 11 take us gently by the hand, And lead us on, a hap- py band. 
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He'll help us trust him and o- bey, Come, lit- tie ones, come. 

He'll fill our hearts with joy - ful song, Come, lit -tie ones, come. 

Un - til we see the Shin-ing Laud, Come, lit - tie ones, come. 




fel 



Come, lit-tle ones, come to Je- sus. Come, little ones, come. For whether we 
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COME, LITTLE ONES, COME. Concluded. 
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wa-ken, or whether we sleep, Je- sus his children will ten-der-ly keep ; 
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1. I have a Friend so precious, So ver-'ydear to me I He loves me 

2. Sometimes I'm faint and weary; He knows that I am weak, And so he 

3. He knows how much I love him, He knows I love him well ; But with what 

4. I tell him all my sor-rows I tell him all my joys, I tell him 




with 
bids 
love 
all 



i I I ' I 
such tenderness. He loves so faith -ful-ly ; I could not live apart from him, 
me lean on him. His help I gladly seek ; He leads me in the paths of light, 
he lov- eth me, My tongue could never tell : It is an ev- er-last-ing love 
that pleases me, I teU hip what annoys ; He teUs me what I ought to do, 




I love to feel him nigh ; And so we dwell to-geth-er, My Lord and I. 

Beneath a sun- ny sky, And so we walk to-geth-er. My Lord and I. 

In ev - er rich sup-ply, Andso we love each oth-er. My Lord and I. 

He tells me what to try, And so we talk to-geth-er. My Lord and I. 




5 He knows how I am longing 

Some weary soul to win. 
And so he bids me go and speak 

A loving word for him ; 
He bids me tell his wondrous love 

And why he came to die, 
And so we work together, 

My Lord and I. 

Copyright, 1900, by J. Howard Entwisle. 



6 I have his yoke upon me, 

And easy 'tis to bear; 
In the burden that he carried, I 

Do gladly take a share ; 
And now it is my happiness 

To have him always nigh ; 
We bear the yoke together, 

My Lord and I. 
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58. 



WILL YOU COME? 



MBS. FBANK A. BBECK. 



E. 8. LOREKZ. 
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1. Will you turn a - way from sin? Will you come? And a 

2. Let my Sav - ior be your Friend, Will you come ? Take the 

3. Will you trust him? he is strong, Will you come? He will 

Will you come? 
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bet - ter life be gin? Will, you come? All your sin - ful-ness con- 

glad- ness he will send, Will you come? Take his love so true and 

save your soul from wrong, Will you come? Will you let himwalkbe- 

Will you come? |S 
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fess - ing, Give him ev - 'ry care op-press-ing, Come and seek a Sav-ior's 
ten - der. Let him be your strong De-fend- er, Make a full and glad sur- 
side you. He will com-fort, he will guide you. And no e - vil shall be - 




m. 



bless- ing, Will you come? Come to Je - 

ren- der. Will you come? 
tide you, Will you come? Will you come? Come to Jesus, come to 
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sus, Come to - 
day, Come to 
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day I Come, O come, 

Je - sus, come to-day ! Come, O come, no more de- lay. 



no more de - 
Come, O 
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WILL YOU COME?-Concluded. 
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lay I He is call - ing, call - ing I now o - 

come, no more de- lay I He is call - ing, call - ing, call - ing I now o - 
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bey I 
bey, now 



Will you come? Will you come? 

o-bey I Will you come? Will you come? 



m. 



p p - 



-^—x-^ 



^1 



ir- 



^;=^. 



m 



*==tc 



m 



59. 



IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL. 



JAMES MOMTGOMEBY. 



SPENCGS LANE. 
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1. In the hour of tri - al,, Je- sus, plead for me ; Lest by base de ni - al 

2. With forbidden pleasures Would this vain world charm ; Or its sordid treasures 

3. Should thy mer-cy send me Sor- row, toil and woe ; Or should pain attend me 

4. When my last hour cometh. Fraught with strife and pain. When my dust retumeth 




I de-part from thee. 
Spread to work me harm ; 
On my patli be - low : 
To tlie dust a - gain ; 
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Whenthousee^st me wav- er, W^ith a look re- 

Bring to ray re - mem-brance Sad Gethsem-a- 

Grant that I may nev - er Fail thy hand to 

On thy truth re - ly - ing. Thro' 'that mor-taJ 




call, 
ne, 

strife, 
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Nor for fear nor fa - yor Suf - fer me to fall. 

Or, in* dark - er semblance. Cross-crown' dCal-va-ry. 

Grant that I may ev - er Cast my care on thee. 

Je - sus, take me, dy - ing. To e - ter - nal life. 

.a- .«- -m.. ^. :f^ ^-' 



.^ 



Jl 



^^ 



i=t=*: 



5^-S 



&^ 



=P 



61 



60. I AM RESTING IN THE SAVIOUR'S LOVE. 



BEV. B. A. HOFFMAN. 



D. B. DOBTCH. 
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Oh! my heart is thrill'd with wond'rous joy to - day, 
All the doubts are van-ished, all my fears are gone, 
O the bliss and rap-tlire! O the wond-'rouspeaoel 
So I live le - joic-ing in his love each day, 



am 
am 
am 




rest-ing in the Sav-ioar's love; Christ, the Lord, has ta-ken all my 

rest-ing in the Sav-iour's love; When I trust - ed Je-sus, lo! the 

rest-ing in the Sav-iour's love; I have nev - er known so pure a 

rest-ing in the Sav-iour's love; I am walk-ing with him in the 
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sins a - way, I am rest-ing in the Sav-ionr's love. 

work was done, I am rest-ing in the Sav-ionr's love. 

joy as this, I am rest-ing in the Sav^ionr's love. 

nar - row way, I am rest-ing in the Sav-iour^s love. 
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I am resting, sweet - ly resting, I am resting in the Saviour's love; 
rest-ing sweetly, 
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I AH RESTING IN THE SAVIOUR'S LOVE. Concluded. 




I am resting, sweet - ly resting, I am rest-ing in the Saviour's loveu 
restingjSweetly, 
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THOU THINKEST, LORD, OF ME. 



X. D. MUHD. 



B^'^S. LOSBNZ. 
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1. A-mid,the tri - alswhichi meet, A- mid the thorns that pierce my feet^ 

2. The cares of life come thronging fast, Up - on my soul their shadow cast; 

3. Let shadows come, let shadows go, Let life be bright or dark with woe. 
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One thought remains sn -preme-ly sweet. Thou thiukest, Lord, of mel 

Their gloom re-minds my heart at last, Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 

I am con-tent, for this I know,Thouthinke8t,Lord, of me! 




I>. s. — What need I fear when Uwa art near. And think-est^Lard, of me, 
Chobus. 
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Thoa think-e8t,Lord,of me. Thou thinkest. Lord, of me, 

of me, of me, 
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THE MILLENNIAL DAWN. 



S. VIRGINIA LEVIS. 
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When Je - sua comes to gath-er all his jew-els, When he shall come, his 

What tho' dis-tressed by dir est tri - bu - lation ; Ix>ok then to Christ, he'll 

In the ef - ful - gence of that per feet day-break, When sin and sorrow 
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shall be put 
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claim. Then what 
fears I What tho' 
flight, The heav 



re - joic - ing I peace be - yond ex - 
the hours were spent in si - lent 
■ y clouds that once be-dimmed our 
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the re - deemed 
pierc-ed hand 
be rolled back, 
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who trust- ed in his nama 
shall wipe a - way all tears! 
and Christ shall stand in sight. 
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The ransomed host shall see their blessed Sav-ior, They shall be- hold their 
What tho' the dark night still be growing dark er? Yet will the shad-ows 
Then Christians, up ! be gird-ing on your ar - mor ; Grasp ye the sword, O, 
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Mas-ter face to face; And they who once did walk in faith be-side him, 

ev-'ryonebe gonel 'Tis but the hour that must pre cede the glo-ry, 

ev - er hold it fast ; Christ as your Cap - tain, ne' er will let you ftd ter ; 
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Oopyrighi, 1900. by B. S. Loroni. 
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THE MILLENNIAL DAWN -Concluded. 
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A - men. 



Shall, with re-joic - ing, rest in his embrace. 
Of that new day of the Mil - len - nial dawn I 
Aft - er the con - flict, peace shall reign at last I 
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J. ELLEBTOX. 



PARTING HYMN. 



E. J. HOPKINS. 
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1. Sav - ior, a - gain to thy dear name we raise With one ac - 
% Grant us thy peace up - on our homeward way ; With thee be - 

3. Grant us thy peace, Lord, thro' the com-ing night ; Turn thou for 

4. Grant us thy peace throughout our earth-ly life, Our balm in 
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cord our part - ing hymn of praise ; We stand to bless 

gan, with thee shall end, the day ; Guard thou the lips 

us » its dark - ness in ^ to light ; From harm and dan - 

sor - row and our stay " in strife ; Then, when thy voice 



thee, 

from 

ger 

shall 
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ere our worship cease, Then, low-ly kneel-ing, wait thy word of peace, 
sin, the hearts from shame. That in this house have called upon thy name. , 
keep thy children free ; For dark and light are both a - like to thee, 
bia our con-flict cease. Call us, O Lord, to thine e - ter - nal peace. 
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64. 



IN THE NAME OF JESUS. 



BEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



J. HOWABD ENTWISUC. 







1. There is UFE in the name of Je - 

2. There is hope in the name of Je - 

3. There is joy in the name of Je - 

4. There is best in the name of Je - 



sus, For no oth - er name will save, 
sus, Tho' the waves of life may roll, 
sas, When we make of him our choice, 
sus, When we lean up- on his breast, 




For that name will a-lone ad-mit us To that home be-yond the grave. 
For that name in the hour of dan - ger Is an an- chor to the soul. 
Then thro' life like the sweetest mu - sic Will that name our hearts rejoice. 
In his name is that sweetest prom-ise, ^' Come, and I will give you rest." 




O that ho - ly name, O that sweetest name. Now and evermore the same I 




8 "is our cry, As the days go by, Bless-ed be his ho- ly name I 
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66. 



HE HIDETH MY SOUL. 



FANNY J. CROSBY, 
Allegretto. 



WM. J. KIBKPATBICK. 




1/ 1/ 



1. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je-sus my Lord, A wonder-ful Sav-ior to 

2. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je-sus my Lord, He tak-eth my bur-den a - 

3. With numberless blessings each moment he crowns, And filled with his fullness^- 

4. When clothed in h is brightness transported I rise. To meet him in clouds of the 
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me, He hid - eth my soul in the cleft of the Rock, Where rivers of, 

way, He hold- eth me up, and I shall not be moved, He giv- eth me 

vine, I sing in my rap-ture, O glo - ry to God For such a R^ 

sky, His per - feet sal - vation, his won-der-ful love, Til shout with the 
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pleasure I see. ^ 
'S-\rr mine. I ^e hid- eth my soul in the deft of the Bock, That 
mill-ions on high. ^ 
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shadows a dry, thirsty land ; He hid- eth my life in the depths of his 




love, And cot ers me there with his hand. And covers me there with his hand. 
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66. "^ I HEED THE LIGHT. 

Mm. HELEN DtTK<»AK. 



3.u.DrmajaL 
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L When the night is dark and the way is steep, Oh, I need the Utsaad ligkt 
2. Walking day by day inthestorm-prtsedw&y, Oh, I need the blusid fight 
S» From thy precious care may I nev-er stray, Oh, I need the bleaaad ]&U 
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that will guide me in the night; For his promise true he will ev - er keep, 
thai will guide me in the night; If I walk with him by my side hell stay, 
that will guide me in the night; For thy hand will guide in-to per-fect day. 



^^^^^^T^FB^^rtJ" ' ■ 



^ir frijj:;^ J i j- l t 



Chorus. 
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I need the Ifght, 

Iceedthelight, 
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And will lead me 1^7 { thy } ^^^* divine. 
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the bless-ed light, I need the light that leads 

the blessed light. 



^ 



7r.;\\i fc 



m 



- ^ x- 



w=^- 



r g r p 



i 



^ 



^^ 



a 



a 



,rs . i\ K- 



3 



B 



from earth to heaven a-bove; to Goo. 

that leads to God. 



n .^f% \i v: p ^ 



:J^=fet 



3 



67. 



MY SAVIOR FIRST OF ALL. 



FANNY J. CROSBY. 
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JNO. B. SWENKY. 
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1. When my life- work is end- ed, and I cross the swelling tide, When the 

2. Oh, the soul- thrilling rapture when I view his blessed face. And the 

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo- ry, how they beckon me to come, And our 

4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y in a robe of spot-less white, He will 

N ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ -. N &_ 




bright and glorious morning I shall see.; I shall know my Redeemer when I 
lus-tre of his kindly beaming eye ; How my full heart will praise him for the 
part-ing at the riv- er I re - call ; To the sweet vales of Eden they will 
lead me where no tears will ever fall ; In the glad song of a- ges I shall 
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reach the oth - er side. And his smile will be the first to wel-come me. 
mer- cy, love, and grace. That pre- pares for me a mansion in the sky. 
sing my welcome home ; But I long to meet my Savior first of all. 
min- gle with de-light ; But \ long to meet my Savior first of idl. 




I shall know him, I shall know him. And redeem' d by his side I shall stand, 
I shall know him, I 




I shall know him, I shall know him By the print of the nails in his hand. 
I shall know him. 
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68. GOD HAS OPENED ALL THE GATES BETWEEN. 



i 



BEV. JOHNSON O ATM AN, JB. 

M Solo. With expression. 



J. HOWABD ENTWISLE. 
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1. There* 8 a cit - y bright and fair In thltt country o - ver there, 

2. On the jour-ney to that land, He will help his saints to stand, 

3. Ma - ny loved ones gone be- fore Now are wait -ing on that shore, 

4. Free from ev-'ry stain of sin, With our Lord we'll en - ter in, 
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Noth-ing like it here was ev - er seen ; — Some bright morning, we are told, 

As up- on his lov - ing arm we lean ; We shall o - ver-.come our foes 

Standing on those hills of li v - ing green ; Soon we' 11 meet them face to face. 

After we h ave crossed dea th's rolling stream ; For each door is o -.pen wide 
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We shall reach those streets of gold, — God has 
And the dan-gers that op -pose, — God has 
For we're sure to reach that place, — God has 
Since the bless- ed Sav - ior died, — God has 
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o-pened all the gates be-tween. 

o pened all the gates be-tween. 

o pened all the gates be-tween. 

o-pened all the gates be-tween. 
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Chorus. 
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O that cit- y, bright and fair. Wait -ing for us o - ver there. 
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What tho' tri -als here may in - ter - vene? 
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Kept by his un-fail-ing grace, 
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God Has Opened All the Gates Between.— Concluded. 




i 



We shall surely reach that place, — God has opened all the gates be-tween. 
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THIS MY PRAYER SHALL BE 



JOHN L. NEWKIBK. 



POWELL G. riTHIAN. 
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2. Oh I for 

3. Ohl for 



Oh I for a 



1. Ohl for an hum - ble, low - ly ^ 

lov - ing, Christ- like spir - it, 0*h I for a 



spir - it, 
spir - it, 
faith that brings this spir - it Oh ! for a 
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love to the brim; That he a - lone might 
fleet- ing his love; That I may be to 
claims it now ; Here I re - nounce my 



heart with 
life, re - 
faith that 
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And all my life be lost in him. 

A ben - e - die - tion from a - bove. 

por - tion. Here at thy feet I hum - bly bow. 



sess me, 
round me 



Yes, 

Yes, . 
Y.es, , 
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pray' r shall be. That my life be hid in thee, 
pray'r shall be. For the love in -spired by thee, 
pray' r shall be, Purg'd and cleans' d, ana meet for thee. 
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70. CONFESS THE CHRIST. 

O. M. BILLS. (Rurd Prise Song.) 



M.L.lb«SAIL. 
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1. Oon-f ess the Christ, believ - ing one, And walk the path he trod; Be- 

2. Pro-claim the lib - er - 1^ he gives To hearts enslaved by sin; Go 
8.The grand re - u - nion will reveal Your lo y - al - ty and love ; And 
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hold the laur-els he hath won. Be - lov - ed Son of God. For 
tell them your Redeem-er lives. And souls for Je - sus win. The 
greet you with e-ter-nal weal, In pal- a-ces a-bove. Con- 
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you he wore the crown of thorn And drained the cup of woe; Go 
hosts of Sa- tan will bestirred And trem-ble at the sight, As 
fess the Christ, victorious one, And sound his prabe a-broad; Go 
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bear the cross of earth-ly scorn For him who loved you so. 

you unsheath the liv-ing word. Or wave the gos*pel light. 

share the laur-els he hath won, A •< noint - ed Son of God. 
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Gen-fes8 the Christ, , . who onoe was slain, 

Confess the Christ, who once was slain ; 



CONFESS THE CHRIST. Concluded. 
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And hold your col • ors high; « . . Confess the 

And hold your colors high. And hold your col-ors high; 
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Christ .... who lives a - gam 

Con • f ess the Christ who lives a - gaki 
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And con - quer though you die. 

And con-querthoughyoudie, and con - quer though you die. 
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BENEDICTION. 

Pha.4:7. 



B.S.IOBXNZ. 
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And the peace of God that pass-eth all un-der-standing shall 
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Iceep your hearts and minds through Christ Je - bus. A - men. 
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72. 



ON TO VICTORY. 



March time. 




^- 



J. HOWABD ENTWI8LE. 
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1. Hark! hark, the trumpet sound- ing, Rise at the break of day, 

2. March-ing like val - lant sol - diers, Stead - y our steps and true, 

3. Then shall the path be bright -er, No more by care oi)-pre88'd, 
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bey; 
dieu; 
be£it; 



On to the front where sin is a-bounding, For-ward, the call o 
Faith in our licad-er, no thought of dan-ger, Fear and a- larm, a - 
Firm in our pur-pose, true in our mo-tives, Hoping for what is 
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Put on the gos - pel ar - mor. Go forth in faith to con - 
On, tho' the world op-press thee, On, tho' the foe dis- tress 
Trust- ing the King of glo - ry, Tell-mg the old, old sto 



quer, 

thee, 

ry. 




Hear, hear the Captain' swords inspiring. On, soldiers, on to the fray. 
Steadfast and firm, keep moving on till Fair Canaan' s land stands in view. 
Waiting the Master's call to en- ter In - to the ha-ven of rest 
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Forward, then, with banners waving high. Forward, as we shout the battle-cry. 




Copjrigbt, 18»5. 1898, by J. Howftrd Entwisle. 



ON TO VICTORY.-Concluded. 
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On- ward in the con - flict, hop - ing, trust- ing, On to vie - to - ry ! 
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73. 



I'LL SPEAK A WORD FOR JESUS. 



LIZZIE D£ ABMOND. 



ADAM GEIBE;L. 
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1. rii speak a word for Je - sus I How could I si - lent be, 

2. My tremb-ling lips may fal - ter, Yet glad - ly I will say 

3. I'll speak a word for Je - sus I His cleans- ing blood I know, 

4. A word I yes, for n^ Je - sus I'll speak till life shall end, 
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When all my life, my Sav - ior Has done so much for me? 

The mes - sage Je - sus gives me, To cheer some soul to - day. 

And I must tell to oth - ers The debt of love I owe. 

That those who do not know Him, May find the sin- ner's friend. 
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sus I My heart with joy doth sing, 
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r 11 speak a word for Je - 
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der This serv - ice to my King? 



I 
Why should I fear to 
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74. 



REDEEMED. 

" I haye redeemed thee/ —Isaiah 43 : 1. 



MAY MAURICE. 



POWELL O. FITHIAK. 
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1. I lay bound and help - less In ■ the toils* of sin, 

2. I will glad - ly fol - low where my 8av - ior leads, 

3. CJome, O come to Je - sub, why will you de - lay? 
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All was dark a - round me, all was dark with - in ; 

Through ' the tan - gled wild- wood, or through flow - 'ry meads; 

Now he waits to save you, why not come to - day? 
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Je - sus, full of pit - y, 

By his love en - cir - cleid 

What a bless -ed Sav-ior 



left his home a- hove. Came my soul to 
naught of ill I fear, Sing- ing as I 
! all who will may come ; Take his of - fered 
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res - cue, what a - maz 
jour - ney, so that all 
par - don, share his hap 



ing love ! 

may hear : 

- py home 



: )- Je- sus has redeemed me, 
e. J 




this shall be my song; Je 



sus has redeemed me, I to him be -long. 
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WILL YOU JOIN IN THE SONG? 



KATB ULMEB. 



ADAM QSIBEL. 




1. There's a bless - ed day com - ing, Ob, the glad time draws near ; When ihe 

2. At the feet of the Sav-ior,Ev'ry knee then shall bow ;, Would you 

3. ThereMl be weep- ing and wail- ing, There' 11 be hope-less de-spair; In the 




King in his beau - ty, To his own will ap- pear ; Un-to those who a - 
share in his glo - ry, Oh, then come to him now, Leave the world and its 
ranks of the faith-less, Who the joy cannot share; As redeem' d of all 




wait him, Full sal- va - tion he' 11 bring ; When he sets up his king dom, 

pleasures, Countine all things but loss ; For the crown of re - joic - ing, 

na - tions. Shall take up the glad strain ; *^Unto him who hath loved us 




How his peo - pie will sing. ] • 
When you lay down the cross. > Will you join in the song Of the 



Be the glo- ry, A-men." j 
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[ tjirong? In the day of sal - va-tion Will you join in the. song ? 
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ROLL THE CAUSE ALONG. 



Mn. FB ANK ▲. BBBCK. 
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1. Do you know a righteous caoae Whose de • fend-en are but few, 

2. Haste the cause of right to save. Waiting not the laggard throng; 
8. Leave the coward ranks be-hind, And the Gid-eon arm-or wear, 
4. Raise the glorious banner high'r, Sound a • far the trumpet call, 
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Wait-ing for a helping deed That the ear-nest hand may do? 
With a cour- age true and brave Speed the rig it against the wrong. 
Trust in God and vie - t*ry find, 1^ or- ward go t do and dare. 
Let the zeal of God inspire Till the conquered foe sh^U fall. 
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Chorus. 
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Roll the cause a-longi roll the cause a-long! 

my brotherl my brother! 
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Put your shoul-der to the wheel, Let the world the 
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im-pulse feel; Oh, my broth - er, roll the cause a - lon^;I 
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MANY MANSIONS UP THERE. 



B. P. L. 




fi. FRANK LKHHAK. 
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2. My 

3. When 

4. O 



Our home - less and low - ly Sav - ior said, There are ma- 
heav - en - ly Fa - ther's house o'er - flows, With the ma - 
tired of my earth - ly home I know There are ma - 
wan-d'rers of earth op-pressed with care, There are ma - 



ny 
ny 
ny 
ny 
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man-sions up 
man-sions up^ 
man sions up 
man-sions up 



there; No i)laoe in the. earth to 
there; The joys of that place no 
there ; Where death nev - er comes nor 
there ; You're wel - come to come with 



lay his head, 

mor - tal knows, 

e - vils grow, 

us and share 
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Choeus. 
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ny mansions up 
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Yet the ma - 
There are ma- 
Thereare ma- 
in those ma ^ 



man-sions up there. . 
man-sions up there. Ixherear6i 
man-sions up there. J 
man-sions up there. 
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there, (up there, ) Which Je - sus has gone to pre-pare, to prepare ; There's 




one for you and one for me. If we trust him to take us 
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JESOS SAVES ME. 
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1. I ' have found a peace a - bid - ing Earth can nev - er take a- way, 

2. I have found a love exceed- ing All that earth has ev-er known, 

3. I have found a hope that' s shedding Light that brings a sweet surprise, 



4. Yes, it 



a full sal - va - tion, Of- fered now to each and all, 







Je - 8U8 saves mS, Je - sus saves me ! In that Rock se-cure- ly hid - ing, 

Je - SUS saves me, Je - sus saves mtf! Un ■ to those who heed its pleading 

Je - sus saves me, Je - sus saves me I I'm content, tho' clbuds o'erspreading 

Je - sus saves me, Je - sus saves me I And in lov - ing ad - o - ra - ticm 
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Fear with me can nev - er stay ; Je - sus saves me. 

Is its won-drous sweetness shown ; Je - sus saves me, 

Hide the fu - ture from my eyes ; Je - sus saves me, 

Sound I forth the Gos- pel call ; Je - sus saves me. 



Je - sus saves me I 
Je - sus saves me I 
Je - sus sares me ! 
Je - sus saves me ! 
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Je - sus saves me I How can I but love him? 
Je - sus saves, saves me I 

MI.LJMLJ-J-.J:. . 



Je - sus saves me I How, 
Je - sus saves, saves me ! 
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can I but love 
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him ? Je - sus saves me, is my cry While I 
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JESUS SAVES ME.-Concluded. 
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live and when I die I 
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Je- 
Je- 



sussavesmel How can I but love him? 
8U8 saves, saves me ! ' 
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79. I KNOW HE'LL LET ME IN. 

RKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JE. J. HOWABD ENTWI8LE. 




1. I am not wor - thy of the love That God bestows on me, 

2. I wasj - ed ma - ny precious years Be - fore I sought the Lord, 

3. Drawn by his love, saved by his grace, Sometime like him F 11 be, 

I I K 




And yet he sends me from a - bove Sal - va - tion full and free ; 
But when I turned with prayers and tears, I was by grace restored. 
When I shall see my Sav- ior^s face Through all e - ter - ni - ty. 

I _ ! .^ - - I Nil 
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Al-though I wan-dered far be - fore 
Soon as I gave my wand' 
Up Cal - v'ry's hill my sins 



rings o er 
he bore, 



He washed a- way 

I felt new life 

He died my soul 



my sin, 

with - in, 

to win. 
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me in. 
me In. 
me in. 
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Yet, when I knock at heav- 

Now when I knock at heav- 

So when I knock at heav- 
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en's door, 
en's door, 
en's door. 



I know he'll let 
I know he'll let 
I know he' 11 let 
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ONE AND ALL. 



MAY MAUBICE. 



POWELL a. FITHIAK. 




1. Sing the boundless love of Je - sus, One and all, one and all;. 

2. Sing the grace of Christ, oar Savior, One and all, one and all ; 

3. Sing, O sing of full sal-va-tion, Oneand all, one and all; 

One and all, one and all ; 
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How from sin and guilt he frees us. One and all, one and all. 

Sing his wondrous lov-iug fa - vor, One and all, one and all. 

Tell it out to ev-^ry ua- tion, Oneand all, one and all. 

One and all, one and alL 
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Choeus. 
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Till a -cross the si -lent riv - er We shall hear the Mas-ter's call, 



1111 a - cross 
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Let us chant his praises ev - er. One and all. 



one and all. 

one and all. 






one and all, 
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"COME OVER AND HELP US I" 



jessib h. bbown. 
Duet. 



B. S. LOBXMZ. 
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1. Gome o - Ter and help us, O sol-diers of light! Gome in • to the 

2. Gome o - ver and help us, O host of the blest! Gome in - to the 

3. Gome o - Ter and help ns, O war-riois of Ood! Gome, blessing the 
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le-gioDS of sor • TOW and night; The Toic- es of mil- lions im* 
land where the weak are op-pr^sed; The rac-es in bond-ajge cry 
realms that the Spoil -er has trod, Where sin like a pest-i-lenoe 
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plor- ing-lycry — Come o- ver and help us — Oh help, or we die. 
out to be freed; Gome o- ver and help us — Oh help while we plc»d. 
breaythos o - ver all; Gome 6 - ver and help us — Oh come while we calL 
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Chobus. 




^^^ 



list, as they call us a- gain and a-gain, *' Gome o - Ter andhelp us ! ' ' 

' * Gome over and help us ! " 
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OepTTlCht, 1888, ^ 1. S. Lomis. 



82. HIS LOVE IS OVER ALL. 

^IZZIB DB ABMOKD. 



ADAM GEIBEL. 
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1. O mag - ni - fy the Lord with me, His love is o - ver all, 

2. How can I ev - er go a - stray, His love is o - ver all, 

3. My wak - ing hours he mis with songs, H is love is o - ver all, 
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The fount -ain of my soul is he. His love is 

My feet he' 11 keep from day to day. His love is 

I know to whom my soul be -longs. His love is 

^^ J . J^ 
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ver all. 
ver all. 
ver all. 
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life is such a bless- ed thing. When safe-ly sheltered by his wing, 

1 ne' er can pay the debt I owe, Un - to the Lord who loves me so, 
I would not if I could be free. His serv - ice is a joy to me ; 




I sure - ly must re - ioice and sing, His love is o - ver all. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow. His love is o - ver all. 

My eyes shall soon His beau - ty see. His love is o - ver all. 




His love is o - ver, o - ver all, So bound -less, full, so full and free, 
m m , 1 
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Copjrigbt, 1900, bj R. S. Lorenz. 
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HIS LOVE IS OVER ALL.-Concluded. 




m 



O bless - ed nev - er . dy - ing love That* paid the price for me. 
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NONE BUT JESUS LOVETH THUS. 



HARBIBT B. JONES. 



J. HOWABD KNTWISLE. 




1. O the wondrous love of Je - sus, Whom they scourged and crucified, 

2. Can we slight a friend like Je - sus, Who is plead-ing with us now, 

3. Nev - er friend so true as Je - sus, Who his life so free - ly gave ; 




Who for lost and guilt-y sin - ners On the cm - el cross hath died ! 
Who this mo-mentwill re-ceive us If to him we con- trite bow? 
We will yield our hearts to Je - sus, Who hath died our souls to save. 
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Chorus. 
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Wondrous 



love, O hoiN 



how grand I 

how grand I 



All for us, friends, all for us ; 
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Wondrous love for you, wondrous love for me. None but Jesus lov-eth thus. 
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REST AND BE SATISFIED. 



Chorus may be sung as Duet or Chorus. 
BBV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. - POWELL O. FITHIAN. 



Duet, Sop. or Babitonb and Alto. 




1. Once I was far from the ha- ven of rest. Out where life's billows did 

2. Once I was bending beneath a great load, Rough was the way which mj 

3. So I will serve him as long as I live, Serye the dear Sav-ior who 




o'er me roll, No ref- uge had I on the Sav-ior's breast, But I cried to 
tired feet pressed, But now I re- joiceon the heav'nly road, FormySav - ior 
died for me, A man- sion to me he has promised to give. Where I for- 
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Je - sus to save my soul. Then the dear Lord heard and answered my 
gives to my soul sweet rest. Je - sus will help me each bur- den to 
■ er with him may be. Soon up in heav-en his glo - ry 




praVr, So I 
^ , So I 
share. Then I 



will rest and be sat- is-fiedthere,Then the dear Lord heard and 
will rest and be sat - is-iied there, Je- sus will help me each 
will rest and be sat - is-fied there, Soon up in heav-en his 




answered my prayer. So I will 
bur-den to Dear, So I will 
glo -ryPU share. Then I will 



rest and be 
rest and be 
rest and be 

t 



sat - is - fied there, 
sat - is - fied there; 
sat - is - fied there. 




Copyrlcbi, 1900, bj Powell O. PithUn. 



85. GOD NEVER FORGETS HIS CHILDREN. 



LIZZIE DEABMOND. 



ADAM GEIBEL. 




1/ ^ 

1. Oh, the joy- ful tho'tlthatev - er We are kept, from day to day, 

2. Nev - er will our Lord for- get U8„ Child of sor- row. do not fear, 

3. Lift your eyes un - to the hill -tops, Higher up His bet-ter far, 

4. On the neights, so ev - er - last-ing, Sits a Sen - ti - nel di - vine, 




Bound by cords of love to Je- sus, Lest we leave the good old way. 
Cast your bur-dens on the Master, Lo, the Com-fort- er is near ! 
Tjookj for you a light is gleaming I 'Tis the fade-less Morning Star. 
God will ne' er for - get his children ; Soon the night with light shall shine. 




No, he nev 

No, he 



er will for - get them, 
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heav - - ens pass a 
Though the heav - ens 


. way ; 
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Fold - ed in . 
fold 


-ft-, 

-ed" 


in 


the 
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arms of mer - cy 
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He will keep ... his own al - way. 
He will keep 

- - - rj^-s- 



^ ^m 



f^^ 



t¥z=i:5-±=>=t 



Copyright, 1900, bj K. S. Loreni. 



87 



86. 



REFUGE AT THE CBOSS. 



ALICB JBAK CLBATOB. 

1. Wouldst ., . . thou find sun - 

2. Friends . . . may for - sake . . 

3. Wouldst . . . thou have life . . 



B. FRANK LBHMAN. 

shine when shad - - ows are 
thee and tri - - als an - 
that is hap - - pyand 




1. Wouldst thou find sanshine when shadows are deep ? Wouldst thoa find sunshine when. 
2: Friends may forsake thee and tri - als an-noy, Friends may forsake thee and 
3. Wouldst thou have life that is hap-py and blest ? Wouldst thoa have life that is 




noy, . 
blest? . 



Wouldst. 
Tr^s - 
Wouldst . 



thou find rest . 
ures of earth 
thou though toil 



tho' thy 
may prove 
ing nave 




shadows are deep? Wouldst thou find rest tho' thy pathway is steep? 

tri - als an-noy, Treasures of earth may prove naught but al -loy, 

hap - py and blest? Wouldst thou tho' toil-ing have won-der-ful rest ? 




1^ 



path - - way is steep? . 

naught but al - loy, . . 

won - - der -•ful rest? 

-i 



Glad 
Yet. . 
Leave . 



ness and 

there a - 

all thine 
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Wouldst thou find rest tho' thy pathway is steep? Gladness and peace, tho' thou 
Treasures of earth may prove naught but alloy, Yet there a - waits for each 
Wouldst thou tho' toil-ing have wonder-ful rest? Leave all thine i • dols that 

j^ ,r ,^ ^ -h 




peace , 
waits 



1/ 1/ 

tho* thou suf 

for each sor 

dols that prove 



fer - est loss, . 
row and loss, . 
thee but dross, 




suf-fer-est loss, 
sor-row and loss, 
prove thee but dross. 
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Gladness and peauie, tho' thou suf- fer-est loss. 
Yet there a - waits for each sorrow and loss, 
Leave all thine i - dols that prove thee but dross. 
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REFUGE AT THE CROSS.-Concluded. 



Sin - - ner 'tis found . . . 
Whis - pere of peace . . . 
Hast - - en t*wird Heav'n . . 



cross, 
cross, 
cross. 
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Sinner ' tis found by the way of the cross, by the way of the cross, of the cross. 
Whispers of peace by the way of the cross, by the way of the cross, of the cross. 
Hasten ,t' ward Heav'ikby the way of the cross, by the way of the cross, of the cross. 
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Chobus. 
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Ref - uge is found by the 



V 1/ 



Tempests may rage and the bil-lows may toss, 
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way of the cioas, Bef-age, Bef-uge 
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Bef-uge, Bef-uge is at the croes. 
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COME TO JESUS 




1. Come to Je - sus. Come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus, just now ; 

42- 




Just now come to Je - sus. Come to Je - sus, just 'now. 
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He will save you. 
He is able. 
Only trust him. 



-h- 



5. Call upon him. 

6. He will hear you. 

7. Look to Jesus. 

89 



8. He'll forgive you. 

9. Don't reject him. 
10. Hallelujah, Amen, 
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THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. 
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I/snto, m 



T. KOBCHAT. 



-I- 



-I- 



^33 



:± =^ ^ 



rd, no want shall 1 



Iffil 



1. The Lord is my Shep-herd, no want shall I know, I 

2. Thro' the val - ley and shad - ow of death tho* I stray, Since 
3./ In the midst of af - flic-tion my ta - ble is spread ; With 
4. Let good-ness and mer- cy, my boun-ti - ful God, Still 





feed in green pas-tures, 
thou art my Guardian, 
bless-ings un-meas-ured 
fol - low my steps till 



safe 
no 
my 



fold - ed I r^t ; 

e - vil I fc»r; 

cup run-neth o'er; 

meet thee a - bove. 
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He lead-eth my 
Thy rod shall de - 
With per-fume and 
I seek by the 
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soul where the still wa - ters flow, 
fend me, thy staff be my stay ; 
oil thou a-noint-est my head; 
path which my fore - fa - thers trod, 



Re - stores me when wand' ring, re ■ 
No harm can be- fall, with my 
Oh, what shall I ask of thy 
Thro' the land of their so-joum, thy 
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deems when oppressed. Be - stores me when wand'ring, redeems when oppressed. 
Com-fort - er near, No harm 'can be-fall, with my Comfort - er near, 
prov - i dence more? Oh, what shall 1 ask of thy pro v-i-dence more? 
King-dom of love, Thro' the land of their sojourn, thy kingdom of love. 
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89. JESUS WILL KEEP EVERY PROMISE 

BEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



H. O. WARD. 
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1. If waves of affliction should over thee roll , Tho' tempests around thee may sweep, 

2. Whene' er thou art weary and long seems the road, If laden with care thou art press* d, 

3. If thou hast been praying for more of his grace, Hast pray *d to know more of his will, 

4. Thy dear, loving Savior has gone to prepare A mansion in glory for thee. 



, -^1^- 




No storms on life's ocean can injure'thy soul. The Savior has promised to keep. 

Thy Savior has promised to carry thy load. Has promised to give thee his rest. 

Or prayed to be held in his loving embrace. He's promised such pray* rs to fulfill. 
He's promised to take thee to live with him there. If thou only faithful wilt be. 







Thenholdthy faith steady, my brother, . . and 1)e not a- fraid, . . 

my brother, and be not afraid, and be not afraid, 
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For Je - - BUS will keep. . . ev-'ry prom - ise he's made. 
Je-sus will keep ev-' ry promise, will keep ev' ry 




^ > > V ■< 
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90. 



THE DAY IS NIGH. 



BBV. J. G. BICKBBTON, D. D. 



GBO. B. C. THOMAS. 




1. There are ma - ny calls to war, There are ban-ners wav-ing high, Zi - oh's 

2. * Weapon formed against the Church, Shall not prosper, ' ' saith the C)rd, * * ' Gainst the 

3. Zi - on, lov - ed of the Lord, Lift thy voice and cry a - loud, For the 




rJ±3j|jf^-S=^ 



hosts, a - rise from far and near! Throng ye to the bat-tie front, Halt ye 
light that shin-eth as the sun;" But the glo-rious Church of God Onward 
day of triumph soon will come. Soon the night will pass a- way, Soon will. 




not up - on the way. For the King of Light will soon ap - pearl 
moves from day to day. And will pros - per while the a - ges run. 
da,wn the per - feet day, And the ran-somed shall be gath - ered home. 



*-^4^- 



J 
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( 



^^m 



sa 



Choeus. 




i^^^^^^^ 



On - ward to the fray. Trusting God to help us day by -day. 

March steadily on - ward, march steadily on, 
s 

^1 




Ev-er on - ward as we sing . To the glory of the Lord our King. 
Sing, joyfully sing, yes, sing, joyfully sing, 




lnr7 
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91. 



J. T. LOYALL. 



HALLELUJAH, I AM SAVED. 

" Saved by the Lord/'— Deut. 33: 29. 



F. J. HOWARD. 




1. Hal - le - lu - jah to, the Lambl I am savedl I 

2. Hal - le - lu - jah I Piuise the LordI I am savedl I 

3. Hal - le - lu - Jah I Tell a - loudl I am savedl I 

4. Hal - le - lu - jah I Shout a - men I I am savj^dl I 



V 

am saved! 

am savedl 

am savedl 

am savedl 




Cho. — JJo/ - le ' lu ' jah to the Lamb! I am sawed! I. am saved! 




^^ 




:^3rJ5=3t 



fWTT 



Bjr his blood re-deemed I am; I 

Faith re- ceives his great re - ward; I 

Love , has ban - ished ev - 'ry cloud; I 

Tell by life and tongue and pen: I 



m 



^^ 



am savedl 

aM savedl 

am savedl 

am savedl 

^ 



am savedl 

am savedl 

am savedl 

am saved! 
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I 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



Bjf his blood re-deemed I am; I am saved! I am saved! 




m 



*Ere I en-tered Mer-c/s door, Sa - tan had me all en - slaved; 

I am ev - 'ry whit made whole, By my sin no more de - praved; 

Oh, the bliss of light di - vine!* This is what I long have craved: 

At the sane - ti - fy - ing flood, Je - sus has my spir - it laved, 



*=1^ 



«==s= 
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f= 



I 



D, C. for Chorus. 



J=M^ 



=tc:i= 



^m 



\, ? • •— ^-^ — ^ 

But by grace, he can no more — I am saved! I 

What sweet peace now fills my soul! I am saved! I 

I am Christ's, and he is mine. I am saved! I 

Sprinkling with his pre-cious blood. I am saved! I 



am 
am 
am 
am 



saved! 
saved! 
savedl 
saved! 



^^ 
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92. FAITH, HOPE AND LOVE. 

I.ANTA WHfiOM 8BIITH. B. FBAMK tSHlCAM 



m 



i i i i 



i iiii..''i \ ^^ s^ 



1 



1* Oh, sing to me a song of 

2. OhyBibgtome a song of 

3. Oh, sing to me a song of 



faith — The living faith that feels no 
hope — The steadfast hope that bears the 
love — The love thato - ver-comesthe 







fear, That triumphs o - ver sin and death, And brings e - ter - nal 
soul Above the storms of earthly strife. And bravely sings tho* 
world; That longs to see all nations meet Beneath its ban-nera 



at ^rirr 



m • m 



^m 



-U U ' u 



^^^ 




glo - ries near. Faith clings to God, it trusts his word, 
breakers roll. Hope sees the crown above the cross, 
wide unfurled. 



Ko storm can 
Despair and 
On earth at- 




-ip — w 

shake its sa-cred calm ; Thro' weal or t^oe, unfaltering faith Sends forth _ 
doubt in vain as - sail; For hope lives on, eternal, suYe, When anchored 
tune your harps for heav*n; Some day to Join an-gelic choirs Where low'r for 

J ^^ . ■ ■ ■ .lr- * U. J 



!■ i r; ^fT ,u..i,/ tM ^Ui 



D.S. — mot - est regions ring WUh these glcui 
^ .Fine. Chorus. i 



_ ft • w f^« ^ ,J<iNE. Chorus. i 



T , 

strong, tri - umph-ant psalm, 

safe with -in the veil. 

per • feet praise is giv'n. 



Oh, songs of taith and hope and 




songs sf vie - to 

Ovyiigia. UM, by I. 8. Imrnm. 



FAITH, HOPE AHD LOVE. Concluded. 



DA 




m 



u i7 u "' i^ I*' -5- T^ f -^ '^. 

love, UQdlove,Toar echoes sound from sea to sea, to sea; liet earth's re- 
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93. A LITTLE SONG FOR JESUS. 

IDA SOOTT TAYLOR. E. S. LORENZ. 



f ^tfij /j^^lj ^ 



1. We've a Ut - tie song for Je - sua, Iftray, will you lieaf? 

2. We've a fit - tie word for Je - bus, What shall it be? 

3. Ev - 'ry hour and ev - *ry moment, He is our guide; 

4. Will you help us now to praise him, Help us to sing; 



^^ 
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^ 
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n 9 a: 



p^g^^B^ 



If you'll list - en we will sing it Loud - ly and clear. 

Oh, we want you all to serve him Glad - ly as we. 

When we're sleepmg, when we wak- en, Close at our side. 

Call - ing him your bless - ed Sav - ior, Je - sus, our King? 



^ 
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Chobus. 
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Je - sus loves us, our dear - est friend! 'Tis on him that our 



^^^^^^ 
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hopes de-pend; His is love that will never end: We sing his praise. 
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CTT"* 



GOD IS CALLING. 



SEV. a W. OOPB. 

Duet. Adagio eon expr e n. 



J* HOWABD JBIITWJBi& 



4 ^3j.JlJ.J'?'f|J..JjJlJ.fj J l^^ 



1. God is call - ing yon to - day, Will yomiot the oaU o-bey? Oomeand 

2. Qod is call - ing yoa to - day, From yovsiDS to tnra a-way : Andftom 
8. God is call -ing yoa to - day^Whispensofb-ly/'Whyde-layr'Has-ten 
4. God is call -ing yoa to - day, Gall-iDg, sinner, night and daj;Ooiiie by 



^^ 
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Ym, I 



^.^J.J'r,il^,.JJ'j<.rJ.'JlJlfn^ 



^ 



Yea I ooDM 



m 



in his love con -fide, Menu's door stands o- pen wide. ^ To^ I ooma 

er-'iy i«dol part, Lov-ing him with all ymr heart f 
to tiie mer-cy seat. Here he waits yonrsoal togreet. f 
fidth his grace im-plore, Saved firom guilt to sin no more.'' Tea^ IcooM^ I ( 



V i| I-" L' 



my God to thee, 



ea^Icome 

Saved by 



^.^JJ'j | , | , »u.,J J J N J jJj i 



now I oome^ Her • cy Is my 
my God to thee I oome» 



on - |y plea; 



Saved by 



now T AmnA. I r I I 



now I oome^ 
gtaoe. • . thio' love di* vine. 



l=a 



^iM'7f/iii, rr^^^^^ 



ove di-vine, I 



r r g 

Saved by grace love di-vine, I am now a child oflliine* 

grace, by grace thro' love di-vine, di - vine. 



'rrxinirii 



foV.. #!* :»: 



F^ 



^^=^ 



Sarod 1^ gmoe, 
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95. 



THE CROSS IS NOT GREATER. 



May be sung as a Solo and Chorus. 

GEN. BALLINGTON BOOTH. 




1. The cross that he gave may be heavy, But it ne*er outweighs his grace, 

2. The thorns in my path are not sharper Than composed his crown for me, 

3. The light of his love shineth brighter, As it {alls on paths of woe, 

4. His will ~I have joy in ful-fill- ing, As Pm walk-ing in .his sight, 




The storm that I feared may surround me. But it ne'er excludes his face. 
The cup that I drink not more bit- ter Than he drank in Gethsema- ne. 
The toil of my work groweth lighter. As I sto6p to raise the low. 
My • all to the blood I am bringing. It a - lone can keep me right. 




The cross is not great - er than his grace, 

t- , r- t-T- T- V f' ' -T-^- 
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bkdA his bles9 - ed ftict^; 



I am sat - is tied to know 
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- ^ * * 

That with Je - sus here be - low, I can con quer ev - 'ry foe. 
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96. 



LOVE HIM, LOVE HIM? 



BEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



J. HOWABD KNTWISLK. 



i 



fel; 



-h— ^ 



^=it: 



m 



■-■4-^^- 









TSr-. S. :^ - g- 

1. Oh,' the love of God constrains me in the way, 

2. It was love that made him die up - on the tree, 

3. Knowing what his weary saints womd need the most, 

4. Thrp' his love we^l reach our mansion in the sky. 



sa g 



^3^ 



And my heart is 
It was love that 
It was love that 

Then his love will 



-V iqr-<- 

-i (- -H 
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-J 1- 



feNN^i 



s 



3^^ 



o- ver-flow-ing ev-*ry day; So 

paid the debt for you and me ; So 

made him send the Ho - ly Ghost ; So 

make ourheav-en, by and by; So 



i2. 



i 
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sing-ing, shoat-ing, prais • ing, 
sing-ing, shout-ing, prais - ing, 
sing-ing,^ shout-ing, prais - ing, 
sing-ing, shout ing, prais - ing, 

-• — • — 5^ — *» — ^— 
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^^ 



libr&rrt. 



T ^ s K M I ^ 1 



?K=P 



Songs to Christ I' m raising. My soul is filled with nothing but his love. 

jv.^_^_,^_^»^^ — ^ ^ ^ p^ . 




^ 



Love him, love him ? ' Twas love for me that bro' t the Sav-ior from a - bove ; 



T - I 
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'Love him, love him? My soul is filled with nothing but his love I 
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07. SINCE I CAVE HY HEART TO JESUS. 

]to.7AANKA.BRSCX. nAMK J. BOBBSinaW. 



Ijjiijjij'j I ,' ^^1^ ^'' :^M 



1. Oh, how 



_ , how hap-py I have been Since I tamed a* way from sin, 
2. Christ is with me day by day, Giv-ing comfort all the way, 
d. How I love the house of pray'r. And the friends who gather there| 
4. All my grief has flown a - way, Bless-ed peace is mine to - day» 

j,« * ^ T * ? g ,-e- 1^ « ir -e- 



'mJ'i \ t ? g T7 ff n"^ ^ J ? "F" *-! 



m 



^^m 



^m 
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Since I gave my heart to Je - sns; Like a joy - f al bird on wing. 

Since I gave my heart to Je - sus; He has met 'my ev-'ryneeo. 

Since I gave myiieart to Je - sus; Precious is the sa-cred word. 

Since I gave my heart to Je -sus; Love and joy to me be-long^ 



m 



=t 
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I am hap-py, I must sing, ^ 

Been my faithful friend indeed, I fls«,_ t «*.«» ^^ \>^^ ♦rv x^ ««• 

Andmysoultofaithisstirredlf^*'^ I gave my heart to Je - Ba«. 
All my days are filled with song, ^ 



m 



Chorus. 



m ^ m 
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Since I gave my heart to Je • pus 






I am (lappjr all the day; 



5C=P= 




I am tdn^ng, yes, Fm always singing, Knoelgavenyheartto Je-sm. 



98. ARMY OF SALVATION. 

MB& FBAirS A. BfiflCK. POWELL €K FTEHIAK. 




J^^JWyt^ 



y^^yui ' j^ 



*r^- 



1. Ann- 7 of saliva - tion, hear the tram-pet call; Go ye forth to 

2. Arm - y of sal- va - tion, con-quer I for ve must Fight till sin is 

3. Ajm-y of sal- va- tion, let thy fears oe o'er; Smite where heroes 



| g* 



^ 



m o 






feE 
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^^ 
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battle, break sin' % mighty wall I Orowns and thrones mnst perish, kings and kingdoms fall, 
vanquished, buried in the dust ; Right shall be triumphant, God is true and just ; 
ney - er dared to smite be-fore : Christ shall reign Hi glory, doubt it nevermore ; 



A^ ••^ 
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Chobus. 
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^^ 



Till is crowned our Christ, the Savior, * * Lord of alL" 1 
In his pow'r the great Al-might-y ye may trast j- For-ward I for-wardi 
All the world shall own him Sav-ior, and a - dore. J 



^ 
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heed the bat - tie cry ; Hail sal-va- tion' a ban-ner ; lift the standard Itigh ; 
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Forward I foward I fighting till ye die, Ye shall gain the vic-to-ry by and by 
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99. 

W.-B.lt. 



I AH HAPPY IN JESUS. 



WIL IDIB HABES. 






1. I have found what I wanted, what I sought for so lone, I am 

2. Since I first found a pardon for the sins of Inysoul, I've been 
S. Oh, what pleasures he gives ine, oh, the joys I have known; I am 






^^ 
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happy in Je-sus ev-*ry day; He has given contentment, 
happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day; For he took me and cleansed me 
happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day; Oh, what vis-ions of rapture 
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he has filled me with song; I am happy in Je-sus ev-*ry day. 

and he then made me whole. And I'm happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day. 

un-to me hehathshown; I am happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day. 



f^H V 
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Chorus. 
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I am dai-Iy enraptured and my cup run-neth o'er, I am 
He has crowned me vrith blessings that I knew not be-fore, I am 
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'ry da 



happy in Je-sus ev-'ry day; happy in Jo-bus ev-'ry day. 
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100. 



LAMP OF MY FEET. 



IDA 8COTT TAYLOR. 

A ndante con express. 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
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:J=r=3tr. 
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1. liamp of my feet, thy guid - ance lend, Walk by my 

2. Light of my path, il - lume my soul. Help me thy 

3. Star of my, soul, with - in me shine. Fill me with 



f 



gfe 



in 
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fe* 



side, my path 

glo - ries to 
beams of joy 



at - tend ; Led by thy hand I 

ex - tol ; Fill me with peace like 

di - vine ; Let me thy faith - ful 
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can - not stray, 
that a - hove, 
serv - ant be, . 



Lamp of my feet, my Life, my Way I 
Light of my soul, Ce - les - tial Dove ! 
Star of my soul. Oh, lead thou me I 
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LAMP OF MY FEET.-Concluded. 



Chobus. 
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Lamp of my feet, Light of my path 1 T^ead, oh, lead thou me . 
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Star of my soul, guide and control, Lead me near - er, near - er thee. 
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101. 



USE ME. 



Isaiah ( 



AUGUSTA I.. WATKINS. 
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of mine I 
of mine I 
of mine I 



1. Ho - lySpir- itl Povr^'r di- vine I Take and use this life 

2. Ho - lySpir-, itl Love di-vinel Fill, oh I fill this heart 

3. Spir - it I Com- fort - er di- vine I Rest and soothe this soul 
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Let me but a chan - nel be. That thy strength may pass 
That the world I touch maybe Reached by o - ver-fiow 
That thro* me some soul may be Soothed and com - fort - ed 



thro' me. 

from thee. 

of thee. 
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102. 



D. M. JAMBa 



PEACE, BE STILL. 

(MaleQiufftet) 



OHAfiL H. OABBIBU 




1. When onr hearts are sadaudwea-ijfWheDoar paths seem lone and 

2. Do we grieve at man's be- hav-ioi? Mourn we all in yainonr 

3. Have you heard his voice within yon? Does the joy it brings con- 




^^fe^ ^fe^tfeN 




drear - y, Sweet the voice can make ns cheer - y, Peace, be stilt 
la - bor, Pre-cious ac - cents of our Sav-iour, Peace, be stilL 
tin - ue? From all e - vil may it win you, Peace, be still. 
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When we meet with trib-u- la* tion, Chaf-ing un - der sore temp- 
Can the Lord for - get ns ev • er? Can his love from us e'er 
Soon will drop our heav-y cross -es, Ke-compensed for all our 




ta - tion, Bless the Lord for con - so * la-tion, Peace, be still, 
sev • er?Ouis may fail but his, ah, nev-er! Peace, be stilL 
loss - es, An-chored safe where storm ne'er toss-es, Peace, be stilL 
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Chobus. 
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IS 



In all thy ways, . . 

In all thy ways, 



i 



0b,seekhi8gaid - ing, 

Oh,seek hisgaiding; 'If id all 
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PEACE. BE STILL. Concluded. 



nr^ifit'p^^4n4^^^ ^ 



A-mid all troubles still confid-iog, In his grace . . . and 

troub - - les ati^^on-fid - ing ... In hisgrace 
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ritard e dim. 



a 



1^^ 



T 



^ 



«f^ 



pow'ra-bid - ing,. . . Peaoeibe still, . peace, be still 

andpow'rabid-ing, Peaoe,be stUL pea(!e, bestill. 
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103. SITTING AT THE FEET OF JESUS. 



PKISCILLA J. OWENa 



B. S. LOBEXZ. 

I Fine. 




^ f Oh, the peace that fills my soul, Sitting at the feet 
\ Cleansed from sin, made free and whole, Sitting at the feet 

o / Christ is mine in storm and calm, Sitting at the feet 
\ All my wounds are filled with balm. Sitting at the feet 



of Je - sus. ) 

of Je - sus. i 

of Je - sns. ) 

of Je- sus. i 
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1>. C. — Look -ing up- ward to hi8 face, Sit-ting at ihefeet of Je-sus» 



Chobus 



D,a 




This is my a - bid- ing place, Cloth 'd with his a - bonnd-inggrace» 
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8 Here X rest from toil and strife, 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus; 
Safe beneath the Tree of Life, 
Sitting at the feet of Jesus, 

0ipjTlght, 188S, 1>7 >. S. Ureas. 
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4 Come ye guilty and be healed, 

Sitting at the feet of Jesus; 

Freely in God's love revealed, 

Sitting at the teet of Jesus. 
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JUST ONE TOUCH. 



BIBDIB BELL. 

SoiX). Slow, with expression. 



J. HOWABD ENTWISLK. 
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1. Just one touch as he moves along, Push' d and press' d by the j ostling throng, 

2. Just one touch and he makes me whole, Speaks sweet peace to my sin-sick sou I, 

3. Just one touch! and the work is done, 1 am saved by the bless-ed Son, 

4. Just one touch I and he turns to me, O the love in his eyes I see I 

5. Just one touch I by his might-y pow' r. He can save thee this ver - y hour, 
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Ju^t one touch and the weak was strong, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 

At his feet all my burdens roll, — Cured by the Healer di - vine. 
. I will sing while the a - ges run, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 

I am his for he hears my plea, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 
Thou canst hear tho' the tempests loVr, Cured by the Healer di - vine. 
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Chords. 
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^ Just one touch as he pass - es by, He will list to the faint-est cry. 
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Come and be saved while tbti Lord m uigh^ Christ, i^the Healer divine. 

I S , divine. 
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THE WAY OF THE CROSS. 



K. K. HEWITT. 



H. O. WABD. 
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To the blest re -treat of the mer-cj seat, Fm 

Out of sin's dark night to the fade -less light, Pm 

To the peace -ful rest on the Saviour's breast, Tm 

•Let the Fa-ther'swill work with -in me still, Tm 
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way of 

way of 

way of 

way of 



the cross; To be -hold the grace of the Fa-ther's face, Fm 

the cross; From the fruit-less strife to the bet - ter life, Tm 

the cross ; To the shelt'ring wings of the King of kings, Tm 

the 'cross ; And the prof-fered cup, let me take it up, I'm 




com-ing by the way of the cross. I am com -ing to-day 6y the 
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blood-sprinkled way, Coming by the way of the cross ; Blessed Sav - ior 
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in thee. 
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there's sal- va - tion for me, I'm com-ing by the way of the 
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CppyHjbt, 19W. by J. Hqwi^h) Kntwlsle. 
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106. OH, WHAT A SAVIOR IS MINE 1 

J. M. , JOHN MOPHBBSOK. 
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1. In ev • 'ly con - di - tion of life here be - low, Oh, what a 

2. Where sor- rows en - compass mj way on each hand, Oh, what a 

3. When friends here for -sake me, as ofb- en they do, Oh, what a 

4. My wea- ry, lost broth- er, this Sav-ior waDtsyon, Oh, what a 




Sav-ior is mine! He loves me, andgnidesme, protects from each foe, 

Sav-ior is mine! Hescat-ters the dark- ness and helps me to stand, 

Sav-ior is mine! This **friend of the fa - ther-less" ev - er is tme, 

Sav-ior is mine! To share in the glo - ly a- wait-ing the tme, 



} m =i ^ ^^$^^^^^m 



Chorus 
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Oh, what a Sav - ior is mine I Oh, what a Sav - ior is 

What a 




mine! .... Oh, what a Sav - ior is mine! . . . When ' 

Sav-ior is mine! What a Sav-ior is mine! 
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foea wotild anaDj, He fi.1 la me with joy! Oh, what a 8av - ior is minel 
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UNDER THE BLOOD. 



B. A. H. 



BEV. BLISHA A. HOFFMAN. 



■ ^ 4 I I— " 1^ I I , ~1 I ^ =-^= r-rVT FJ -^-1 1 = 



I 

1. I have per - feet peace to - day, All my sins are washed a- way ; 

2. What a work the Lord has done I What a work of grace be gun I 

3. Wondrous is God's grace to me, Mak- ing me for - ev - er free, 

4. So . in gladness I go on, Till the Mas -ter'swork is done. 
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Hid- ing 'neath the crim-son blood, I am rec - on- ciled to God. 

All my sins are covered o'er; He re - mem-ber^them tio more. 

Sane- ti - fy ' ing me to God, Thro' the all - pre - vail- ing blood. 

Trust-ing in a - ton - ing blood, Walk-ing in the love of God. 




Chorus. 
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Under the blood, under the blood. Pardon and cleansing I found under the blood ; 
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Un- der the blood, un-der the blood. There I forever will hide, under the blood. 
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY. 



RBV. JOHNSON OATH AN, JR. 

Tetfipo di Mareia. 



W. V. FOWLfiB. 




1. See our might - y ar - my, as we march a - long, We are 

2. Bands of hap - py chil * dren, marching ev - 'ry day, We are 

3. As we march, we' re giv - ing prais - es to our King, We are 

4. As we march, we car - ry neith - er gun nor sword. We are 
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march-ing on to vie - to 

march-ing on to vie - to 

march-ing on to vie - to 

march-ing on to vie - to 



Ne*er be - fore were sol diers half so 
We will win the bat - tie, if we 
List - en to our voic- es, how we 
We will get to heav- en, trust-ing 



ry; 
ry; 
ry; 
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bold and strong, We 

watch and pray. We 

shout and sing. We 

in the Lord, We 
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are 
are 
are 
are 



march-ing on to vie - to - ry. 

march-ing on to vie - to - ry. 

march-ing on to vie - to - ry. 

march-ing on to vie - to - ry. 
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Ghobus. 
Unison, 
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Vic - to - ry, vie - to 
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Obgan. 
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"^jMd by per. of G«o. C. Hof f . 



THE SUNDAY SCHOOL ARMY.-Concluded. 

Pabts. 
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are an ar - my with ban-ners, We' re marching up to God. 
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ONE LITTLE WORD FOR JESUS. 



ALICE JEAN CLEATOS. 



R. FRANK LEHMAN. 
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1. One lit - tie word for Je - sus From o - ver flow-ing heart, 

2. One lit - tie word for Je - sus When all the way seems dim, 

3. How sweet toiiear the whis - per Beyond the gates of gold; 

1^ 



^ 



^i ^>n i I M^ i 'i ' i 



p 



?* 



rrrr 






^ 



^i}* *'ii'@ 



q* ' * * 't] (g 

Hath poVjibe - yond our know - ing His message to im - part. 

May lead some wea - ry wan-d*rer Toper-feet rest in him. 

**It was thy words for Je - sus ThatbroHme to the fold^'* 




Chorus. 
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Tell the sto - ry eT - er, O de - ny Jiim nev - er; 
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TeTl the sto - ry ev - er Of Je - sus and his love. 
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Oopyrlf ht, 1900, by E. S. Loreni. 
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no. WHEN THE BRIDEGROOM CALLETH. 



6. M.BILDSt. 



M. L. MtfPHAIL. 




1. When the Bridegroom calleth from the skiea-For his jewels white and fair; 

2. When the Bridegroom calleth for his Bride, And the pure his palace throng; 

3. When the Bridegroom calleth from their toil, All who hold his n^e most dear, 

4. When the Bridegroom calleth from repose, Those who rest from ho-ly strife; 

5. When the Bridegroom sounds the final call, And the scroll shall be unrolled; 
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At the blissful crowning of the wise, WJio will be in-vit - ed there? 
There while countless ages sweetly glide. She will sing Bedemptfon's song. 
Who with care have filled their lamps with oil. And await his coming near. 
When rewards for service he bestows, Who will wear a crown of life 7 
When the victors cross the jasper sea, Who will tread the streets of gold? 
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All the wise . . . 
All the wise will be 



. . . will be in-vit • - 
in - vit - ed, be in - vit - ed. to the 
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ed. When ht? 

crownings When ho 



vail - - - eth to the 

call - eth to the crowning, to the 
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crown - - injGj; 
crowning of the pui«; 
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All the wise . • ._. . will be in- 
All the wise wilt be in-vit - ed, all Uita 
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WHEN THE BRIDEGROOM CALLETH. Concluded. 
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vit - - * ed To the feast of the Lamb, 

wise will be in-vit- ed To the royal marriage supper of the Lamb. 
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III. 

THO9. HASTINGS. 



GENTLY LEAD US. 



J. M. BL06B, M118. Doe. 
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1. Gen - tly, Lord, oh, gen - tly lead us Thro' this lonely vale of tears, 

2. When temptation's darts as - sail us, When in devious paths we stray, 

3. In the hour of pain and anguish, In the hoar when death draws near, 

4. And when mor-tal life is end - ed, Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
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Fine. 
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Thro' the changes thoa'st de-creed us. Till our last great change appears. 
Let thy goodness nev - er fail us, Lead us in thy per-fect way. 
Suf - fer not our hearts to languish, Suf-fer not our souls to fear. 
Till by heavenly hosts at - tend-ed, We a-wake a-mong the blest. 
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D.S. Qen - Uy I/yrd^ oh, gen - Uy lead us Thro^ this lone - ty vale of tears. 

RSFBAIN. I . . D.S. 




Gen - * I7 lead, oh, gen - tly lead us; 

Gen-tly lead, gen-tly lead 
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AT THE TABLE OF THE KING. 



" He did eat coDtinually at the kiog^s table.**— II Sam. 9 : 13. 
E. E. HEWITT. J. HOWABD BNTWISLE. 
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1. I was starv-ing in the des - ert For a crumb of liv-ing bread, 

2. I was wounded in the bat - tie, Crip- pled by the darts of sin, 

3. In his word, there' s full pro-vi - sion, For his chil- dren, goodly fare ; 

' ' ~ ' Vm-. ^ ^- ' K \ \ > 




When the Lord my wand' ring foot-steps To his own pa- vil - ion led. 

But my Sav - ior, in his mer - cy Brought his heal -ing pow'r within; 

Here are milk and wine and hon - ey, Ev-'ry ble^-ing I may share; 
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Tho' the waves may roll a- round me, Shad-ows to the hillside cling, 
For his ut - ter-most sal- va - tion Let un - ceas ing prais- es ring. 
His bright ban - ner floats a - bove me. Love, its spicy sweets will bring. 




Yet I'm feast- ing, dai - ly feast- ing, AX the ta- ble of the King. 
While r m feast- ing, dai - ly feast- ing. At the ta- ble of the King. 
While I'm feast- ing, dai - ly feast- ing. At the tji- ble of the King. 



> _^ 




At the ta- ble of the King, ... I am feasting at the 

» roy- al ta-ble bless-ed King, 



Copyrif bt, 1900. by J. Howard Entwiale. 
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AT THE TABLE OF THE KING.-Conduded. 




ta - ble of the King, . . Of his good-nese I am 

bles8-ed King, matchless goodness, 
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tell - ing Of hi» wondrous love 141 sing. 

ev - er tell-ing I will si 
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113. DEEPER YET. 

RKV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



WM. J. KIBKPATBTCE. 
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1. In the blood from the cross I have been wash'd from sin ; But to be 

2. Day by day, hour by hour Blessings are sent to me ; But for more 

3. Near toChnst I would live, Fol-low-ing him each day j What I ask 

4. Now I have peace,sweet peace. While in this world of sin; But to pray 




free from dross, Still I would en- ter in. 

of hispow'r Ev-e 

he will give, So then i 
m not cease Till I am pure ^ 



11 1 would en- ter in. ^ 

-er my pray* r shall be. I 

then with faith I pray, j 

I am pure with-in. ' 



Deep - er yet, deep-er yet, 




In- to the crimson flood ; Deeper yet, deeper yet. Under the precious blood. 




Copjti?tat, 1866, br Wm. J. Kirkpatriok. Used by per, 
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114. WANDERER FROM JESUS. 

Rkv. J. IL Atcbikson. 



E.13. LOBINZ. 




1. AVan- der- er from Je - bus, wea - ry, sad, and lone, Hear him gen- tly 

2. He will love you free- ly, your backslidings heal ; He will turn your 

3. Wan-der-er from Je - bus, why not now re-turn? Why in sin and 
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call-ing now lot thee ; Hear his precious promise to the erp-ing one, 
darkness in - to day ; Pleasant paths of peace the Spir-it will .re-veal, 
darkness long-er stay? Hast- en to the feet of Je - sus, there to ledm 
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Chorus. 
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" I will love you filBely ; come to me." We are com-ing, 

He will lead you in the King's highway. 

All a-bout the Life, the Truth, the Way. We are coming. 
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lov-ing fiav • iorT^ We 

lov-ing Sav-ior, 


aie com-ii^ in oar wretched- 
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ness and woe ; On, re - ceive us I Ob, re- 

in our woe; Oh,re-ceive ns! 



a^ 



m 



^m- 



— ^ — 5- 

Copyright owneA bj f . Sk Lorenx. 
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WANDERER FROM JESUS. Concluded. 
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lieve us ! Do the fullness of thy grace on us be - stow. 

Oh, re-lieveusl 
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MY JESUS, I LOVE THEE. 



London Hymn Book. 



A. 1. OovDOH. 
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1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the 

2. I loveThee, because Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my 

3. ril love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as 
1. In mansions of glo - ry and end- less de- light, I'll ev - er a- 

^ l-v ^ 



'Mf if ffif^g-F i f: pfurnf ^ 



^'Hi^^ii^^i ^ '^' ^'i" 



=3^ 



-0^ 

fol - lies of sin I re - sign ; My era- cious Re- deem - er, my 
par - don on Cal - va- ry's tree ; I love Thee for wear - ing the 
long as Thou lend-est me breath ; And say when the death-dew lies 
dore Thee in heav - en so bright ; I'll sing with the glit - ter - ing 
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&v - ior art Thou, If ev - er I 

thorns on Thy brow ; If ev - er I 

cold on my brow : If ev - er I 

crown on my brow : If ev - er I 



loved Thee, my Je - sus, *tis now. 
loved Thee, my Je - sus, His now. 
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 
loved Thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now. 




116. FORWARD, TE SOLDIERS. 

ALICE JEAN CLEATOR. R. FRANK LEHMAN. 
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1. Sound, sound the battle cry; 

2. Gird all your arm-or on, 

3. Oh, let your mot-to be 
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r 1; "{< ' 
legions of sin are nigh, 
baste, ere the set of sun, 
"Onward to vie - to - ry," 
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Up and a-way, rise up, rise up and a-wayl 
Bat-ties to win, bv grace ^reat bat - ties to win; 
Bravely endure»like sol - diers, brave-ly en-dure; 



Forward, ye 
Forward, ye 
On-ward, ye 
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wait not nor backward fall, 
stronger than steel-clad foe 
forward, nor backward fall, 



soldiers, all, 
soldiers, go, 
soldiers, all; 



Haste, win the day, oh. 
Are hosts of sin, are 
Victory is sure, thro' 






Chorus. 
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haste and win the day. 

m i ght- y hosts of si u* Sh eath not the sword in the battle of the haidf 
Christ la vic~t'rj aure. 

^^1 ^^bc^-[.:-^.^^.i^,._^^^ ^ L: : 4 
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Hold your gleaming banners high; Hosts for the King will vie - t*ry brfiig 
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FORWARD. YE SOLDIERS. Concluded. 




P 



O'er the foes that hoy - er nigh; Hosts for the King will s 
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glorious vic-t^ry bring O'er the foes that hov-er nigh. 
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LnTLE SOLDIERS. 



HABY B. 8HTT8S. 



J. H. RUEBTJSH. 



mifiVii \ iitiU* ^ i'iTf 



1. Lit-Ue soldiers in the field, Fighting for the Lord; Christ, our cap-tain 

2. See the glorious banner wave, Love, our mot-to true; All our soldiers, 
d. Who-so-ev - er will may come And go with us now; Christ, our captain, 
4. Soon we'll reach the shining land. See our Savior's face; For each one of 
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Chobus. 
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and our shield, Guards us with his word. 

good and brave, Keep it full in view. Lit - tie friends, come a-lon|^ 

shelters all In the nar-row way. 

oar great band He's prepared a place. 
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Join our youthful band; We are marcKing, marehing on Tward tbQ happy land. 
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118. THE BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL HILLS. 

'* I will lift ap^iine eyes unto the hills from whence cometh my help.** — PB. 121 : 1. 



BEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



i 



13 



J. HOWARD ENTWISLE. 
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1. When nay soul is oppress' d, When my heart is distress' d, With its weight of 1 ife' s 

2. That fair cit.- y of God, Mortal nev - er hath trod, There the cold wind of 

3. There the angels of light Praise the Lord day and night. Heaven' s court with their 

4. Where my dear ones a- wait, Just in-side the pearl gate, I shall go when my 

5. There they nev-er have night, For the Lamb is the light, — All the land with his 
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bur-dens and ills, — I will lift up mine eyes Un - to that par-a-dise 
death nev-er chills ; There no fears can ap-pall, There no tears ev - er fall 

mel - o - dy thrills, While there rolls a new song By that great blood-wash' d throng 
dear Father wills. Then what joy there will be. When each oth-er we see 

glo - ry he fills: Soon he' 11 call me to come, And with him rest at home 
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Chorus. 
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On the beau - ti- ful, beau - ti-ful hills. On the hills, beau-ti-ful 

On the hills, 
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hills, I will lift up mine eyes to the hills \ I shall 

beautiful hills, beau-ti-ful hills ; 




Copyright, 1899, by J. Howard Entwisle. 



THE BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL HILLS.-Concluded. 




join in the song With that glorified throng, On the beautiful, beauti-ful hills. 




NOT NOW, BUT BY AND BY 



** Not now, but by and by."— John 13 : 7. 



REV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JK, 
Very effective as a 8olo. 



POWELL G. FITfllAN. 




1. We know not why dark clouds o'er-cast, And hide from us the sky ; 

2. We know not now why grief and pain, So oft -en bring a sigh, 

3. We can-not tell why ev - * ry day. We see the weep-ing eye ; 

4. We do not know just what is meant, By "Mansions" in the sky; 




-"^ — ?~1 ?- 

But God win show us why at last. Not now, but by and 

But God sometime will make it plairt. Not now, but by and 

But God will wipe all tears a -way. Not now, but by and 

But we will know when life is spent. Not now, but by and 



by. 
by. 




Not now, . . not now, . . Not now, but by and by; 
not now, not now, 
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God's wondrous plans we all shall know. Not now, but by and by. 

not now. 




Oopyrigbt, 1900, by Powell O. FithUn. 
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WONDERFUL LOVE OF JESUS. 



B. D. IIDVD. 



E, 8. J/UBXXm 
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1. In vain in high and ho • ly lays My soul her grate - M 

2. A . joy hy day, a peace hy nighty In stomui a cahn, in 
3 My hope for par - don when I cSl, My trust fixr lift ' — 
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Toioe wonld raise; For who can sing the wor - thy praise Of the 
dark - ness light ; In pain a balm, in wes^ - nessmight^Is the 
when I &11; In life, in death, my all in all. Is the 
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Chobus. 






won - der-fnl love of Je - sns! 



Won- der-fnl love! 
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-won - del" M lore! Won- der-fnl love 



of 



Je - snsl 
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Won-der-fhl love, won-der-fhl love! Won-der-fallove of Je-sns! 
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121. 



NO, NOT ONE I 



BBY. JOHNSON OATMAK, JB. 

Slow, and with great feeling. 



GEO. C. HUGO. 




1. There' snot a friend like the low- ly Je-sus, No, not one I no, not one I 

2. No friend like him is so high and ho- Ij, No, not one 1 no, not one I 

3. There' 8 not an hour that he is not near us. No, not one ! no, not one I 

4. Did ev-er saint find this friend forsake him ? No, not one I no, not one 1 

5. Was e'er a gift like the Sav-ior giv-en? No, not one I no, not one I 





None else could heal all our soul's dis- eas- es. No, not one I no, not 

And yet no friend is so meek and low- ly, No, not one I no, not 

No night so dark but his love can cheer us, No, not one ! no, not 

Or sin- ner find that he would not take him? No, not one I no, not 

Will he re-fuse us a home in heav-en ? No, not one I no, not 

K K -f^' -j#- -j#- -•- 
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one 1 
one I 
one I 
one] 
one ! 




Chorus. 
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Je - sus knows all a-bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done. 
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There' 8 not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one ! no, not one I 
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UMd by permiaslon. 
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122. BROTHER, MAKE A START FOR HEAVEN NOW. 



SUSIE T. MATTHEWS. 

Duet. Andante. 
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B. FBANK LKHMAN. 
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1. Broth - er, heed the wam-ing cry, O'er and o'er re - peat - ing, 

2. Broth - er, can you heed- less hear How the Sav- ior suf - fered ; 

3. Life you feel in ev -*ry vein, Think you death's re-treat - ing? 
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^^^m 



* I i. 

Death and woe are draw - ing nigh As your pulse is beat - ing. 

How that groans and blood and tears Bought the par - don of - fered? 

You for - get that grain by grain Life and ti me are fleet - ing. 
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Chorus. With spirit. 



-^^^^^^^^ 



Broth -er, make a start for heav- en now I . . . Hear the in - vi- 

just now, 
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ta-tion given ilow I . . To-mor-row may be nev- er, And woe your portion 
just now, 




ev - er, Broth-er,makeastart for heaven now I Just now, just now. 
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Oopfright, 1900, by E. S. Lorens. 
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123. 



JESUS CAME TO SAVE I 



HARRIET E. JOXBS. 

Semi-Chorus, ad lib. 



Chorus. 



CHAR K. LAKaLBT. 



^^^^^^tt^ 



1. Sing the joy - ful news a - gain — Je - sua came to save! 

2. Sing the sto - ry o*er and o*er — Je - sua came to ^ve ! 

3. Sweet-est sto - ry ev -* er song — Je - sus came to save ! 

4. Glo - ry, glo - ry be to God — Je - sus cap[ie to save ! 




Semi-Chorus. 
4- 



:^ 



Chorus. 
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O re -peat the glad re-frain — Je - sus came to save! 

Sound his praise from shore to shore — Je • sus came to save I 

Praise his name with heart and tongue — Je - sus came to save ! 

Spread the won-drons news a- bro^ — Je - sus came to save ! 



jfe^^g^^aeq^ 
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Full Chorus, 
, Spirited, 
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Came to cleanse each guilt - y soul — Came to make the wounded whole : 

Came to sue - cor in dis-tress ; Came the wea - ry ones to bless : 

Came to lead from by- ways cold, Lost ones to his shelf ring fold : 

Left his shin - ing home a- bove. All hismight-y pow'r to prove: 
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Came to com - fort and con- trol — Je - sus came to save ! 

Came to clothe in right- eousness — Je - sus came to save I 

All its beau- ty to be- hold — Je - sus came to save! 

Just be- cause his name is Love — Je - sus came to savej. 
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A SINNER SAVED. 



RKV. FRANK S. GEAEFF. 

Duet. 
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J. HOWAED ENTWISLE. 
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Since I heard the 

"Tho' your sins be 

For the peace of 

And ril tell to 



1. Hal - le- lu- jah 1 hal-le - lu- jah I O what joy di - vine 1 

2. Oh, it was a . happy moment when 1 heard him say, 

3. Glo-ry I glo- ry I I keep singing all a-long my way, 

4. And inheav'n nisingfor-ev- erprais- es to his name, 




oice of Jesus, " Fear not, thou art mine I" Now a peace that passeth knowledge 



voice 
red as crimson, they are washed away ; ' * 
full sal-va- tion fills my. soul to - day ; 
list'ningan-gels how tome he came, 



knowledge 
And he free-Iy, free-ly gave me 
And my heart, so glad, rejoices — 
In his love so kind and tender, 
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cheere each passing day. While his glory free-ly given shines upon my way. 
pardon full, complete, As I lay a helpless sinner pleading at his feet. 
Knowing he is mine. For the Savior walks beside me. . .Comforter divine, 
with forgiveness sweet. When I lay a helpless sinner pleading at his feet. 
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Chorus. 
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When the con-flict of life is o - ver, at his right hand 



With the 




ransom' d from ev" ry nation, redeem' d I'll stand ; There I' 11 see my Sav - ior, 

-i»- - ■♦■- ^ h ^ I f^ 




CopTrigtat, 1890, by J. Howard Bntwisle. 



A SINNER SAVED.-Concluded. 
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And I' 11 tell for - ev - er ^ow he saved when I came pleading before his feet. 
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LORD, I^M COMING HOME. 



W. J. K. 



WM. J. KIBKPATBICK. 



With great feeling. 




p^ 



1. Tve wandered far a - way from God, Now I'm coming home; 

2. Fve wast -ed ma - ny pre - cious years, Now Tm com-ing homel 

3. Fm tired of sin and stray - ing, Lord, Now Pm com-ing Homel 

4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing homel 
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'he paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

I now re- pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I'm coming home. 

I'll trust thy love, be • lieve thy word. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

My strength re-new, my hope re-store. Lord, I'm com-ing home. 

J.J I 
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D.s. — - pen wide thine arms 
Chorus. 



of love, Lordt I^m com-ing home. 
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Com - ing home, com- ing home, Nev - er more to roam ; 



^a 



=?==?= 



?==?=?= 



^t 



'^f 



^¥^H>: 



=^ 



^ 



'/ I 



6 My only hope, my only plea, 
Now Tm coming home. 
That Jesus died, and died for me. 
Lord, I'm coming home. 

CopjiigM, 1892, by Wm. J. Kirkpatriok. Used by per. 



6 I need his cleansing blood I know. 
Now I'm coming home ; 
Oh, wash me whiter than the snow, 
Lord, I'm coming home. 
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128. . TRUSTING IN THE MIGHTY ONE. 



6. M. BILLS. 



M.L.X«nUIL. 




1. Trusting in the Sav-ior who has ransomed me; Paid the debt of 

2. Feasting in the pastures where all want is^ 'o*er— * By the liv-ing 

3. En - ter-ing the ho - lies by the liv - ing way; In the path of 

4. Im - age of the Fa-ther, I have heard thy voice, Roy-al im-mor- 
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sinners on the curs - ed tree; By the blood of sprinkling I am 
wat-ers I can thirst no more ; Passing to redemption by the 
shadows I no long - er stray; Love assures my welcome to the 
tal - i - ty is now my choice; Ut - ter-most sal-va-tion makes my 
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now set free,^ 
heart re -joice,-' 
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Chorus. 
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Trust - ing, trust - - ing, Trusting in tte 

Trusting in the mighty One, trusting in the mighty One, 
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mighty One who sealed my par - don; Trust - - ing, 

Trusting in the mighty One, 




•qnrrlfk*. ItM, bf I. g. Laraw. 



TRUSTING Iir THE MIGHTY ONE. Concluded. 




troBt 

trasting in themi^ty One; 



ine— I'm trusting in the Savior of the lost 
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FALL IN. 
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BUTH BATUOND. 



EDWm MOOBB 
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1. Scildiera, bound for Canaan's land, Fall in, 

2» Soldi ere, who would conquer now, 

3, Soldier B, saved by Je - sua' love, Fall in, 



kll in! 



fall in[ 
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Hear our Captain^snlain command, Fall in, 

Wea-ry form and furrowed brow. 
Prince of peace, he rules a - bove. Fall in, fall inl 



fall in! 
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Gird your ar-mor tried aud true, Bear hia ban-ner, etill in view; 
'Gainst the mighty hosts ol wrong Raise yoiirvoic-ea clear and fitrong; 
When your battles all arc told, Victor's palms your hacds shall hold 
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Low - ly cross he bore fo? you, Fall in. 
An • gels siuK no sweet •er eoug, Fall in. 
While yon walk the streets of gold, Fall in, 






fall inl 

fall inl 

faU inl 
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128. 



IN GOD'S OWN TIME. 



" And let xxa not be weary in well doing : for in due season we shall reap, if we 
faint not."— Gal. 6 : 9. 



bev. johnson oatman, je. 
Solo oe Duet, 



J. HOWAED ENTWI8LE. 







1. If o' er thy way dark clouds are cast, Look up with faith till they are ' 

2. Hast thou pray' d long and fer-vent - ly, And yet no an - awer came to ' 

3. Look up with joy, nor long - er weep, Thy God will ev - 'ryprom-ise -. 

4. Tho' thro' the glass thou cans' t not see, And wonder why some tnings must' 
6. Andwould'stthoube for-ev- er blest? Just trust in God and do thy 
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past, The sun will sure - ly shine at last. In God's own time, in God's own time. \ 
thee? Thy pray' r will sometime answer' d be, In God' sown time, in God's own time. ; 
keep. And thou wilt yet the harvest reap. In God's own time, in God's own time. . 

be. Yet thou wilt know each myster - y. In God' s own time, in God' s own time, 
best. Then thou shah en-ter in - to rest, In God's own time, in God's Own time. ' 
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Chobus. 
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Then do not fear, though dark the night. But rise on 

Do not fear, though dark the night, 
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wings of faith sub -lime, For ev - ^ry- thing 

rise on wings of faith sublime, yes, 
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rise on wings, on wings of faith sublime, 
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come out right. In God's own time, in God's own time, 

thing, will come out right, in God' sown time, 
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Copjrrigtat, 1898, by J. Howard Entwisle. 
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129. HALLELUJAH ALL THE WAY. 

Bat. BLISHA A. HOFFMAN. E.8.L0HSNZ. 
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1. Tho' the cross for him I hear, And reproach with him I share, It is 

2. Tho' each flow-er has its thorn, And each day some woe is bom, It is 

3. Ev-'ry day new heights I gain. And to deeper joy attain, It is 
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hal - ie - In - jah all the way; 
hal - le - lu - jah all the way; 
hal - le - la - jah all the way; 



hal-le-lu-jah! 



Long as I behold his 
Sor-row but the gold re- 
Per-f ect peace my soul has 
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D. S. — dawns each coming 



t^p r^-^v 



f=* 






f a ee, Taste h is love and a h are h i a g race , 1 1 3 a Iml -1 e*l u-j ah al 1 the way . 

fines, More to him my iK^art inclines, It is hal-le-lu-Jah all the way. 

found, Earth seems like enchanted ground, It is haUle-lu-jah all the way. 
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da//, Sitfeder grows Ai'a Zof^ 
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Hal - le - lu - - ]ah! Naught can hide my Savior's face; 
Hal^-le - la-jahlhal^-]e-lu-|aht 
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Hal-le - hi - - jahl Pure his love, and sweet his grace; Brighter 
HaMe - lu-jah S hal- le- lu-jah I 
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THE UNSEEN CITY. 



I 



ALICE JEAK CLEATOB. 

SoiOy or Female Voices in Uni9on. 



B. FBANK LEHMAN. 
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1. There is a cit-y that gleams a- far Where flow 'rs are blooming ev - 

2. O fair the skies that o' er us lean With ra-diant splen-dor shin - 

3. O cit - y fair I O land of bloom I O realm of ra-dianceten - 




er; A cit-y that needs no sun or star, For God is light for- 
ing, Yet bright-er far that land un-seen Beyond our weak di - 
der ! With-in that home may we find room, That home of peace and 
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ev - er ; And fair-er far its streets that wait Than those of 
vin - ing ; For past the por - tals of its gates There is no 
splen - dor ; For past the^ por - tals of its gates There is no 




song or sto - ry, For through the bars of sun - set 
sin or sor - row, No wea - ry path-way there a - 
sin or sor - row. No wea - ry path-way there a - 
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gates 
waits, 
waits, 
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We al - most catch its glo 

No long and sad to - mor - row. 

No long and sad to - mor - row. 
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O beau - ti - ful cit - y un - 
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I of Oeibel ft Lehman, Philadelphia. 



r-f 
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THE UNSEEN CITY.-Concluded. 




Where mor - tal hath nev - er been, 



O when we shall 




O when we shall stand at thy gate, 



O may it not be 



too late. 




HE LEADETH ME 
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AGNES C. WOOLSTON. 



^ 



s=i- 



^-^ 



^ 



lit^ 



3fc3t=«Z3t 



^!tr-£-£\ 



- S S ^ ' |# ' 



1. He leadeth me I O words di-vine, What comfort thrills this heart of mine ; 

2. He leadeth me I my Shepherd, Guide, Se-cure-ly thro' the pastures wide ; 

3. He leadeth me! in sor-rows he My Keeper is, where'er I be; 

4. He leadeth me I his goodness tell, His mer -cy with his child doth dwell ; 
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Obless-ed light in darkness shine. He leadeth me! he leadeth me! 

A-bid-ing cIokc - ly by my side, He leadeth me ! yea, leadeth me ! 

In sha dy nook or storm-y sea. He leadeth me ! yea, e - ven me I 

Oh, let the theme his prais-es swell. He leadeth me ! he leadeth me ! 
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C0P7i1fl)(. l»8, by A. G. Woolston. Used by per. 
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132. 



TRUST AND OBEY. 



BEV. J. H. SAMMia 



D. B, TOWNEB. 




1. When we walk with the Lord Id the light of his Word, What a glo- ly he 

2. Not a ^ha-dow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, Bat his smile quickly 

3. Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor - row we share,But our toil he doth 

4. But we nev- er can prove The delights of his love IJii- til all on the 

5. Then in fel- low-ship sweet We will sit at his feet, Or we'll walk by his 
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sheds on our way! While we do his good will, He a - bides with us 
drives it a - way; Not a doubt nor a fear. Not a sigh nor a 
rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss. Not a frown nor a 
al - tar we lay; For the &-vor he shows, And the joy he be- 
side in the way; What he says we will do, Where he sends we will 
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still, And with all who will trust and o - bey. \ 
tear Can a - bide while we trust and o - bey. > 

cross, But is blest, if we trust and o - bey. | Trustond o • bey. For thtre't 
stows, Are for all who will trust and o - bey. i 
go, Nev- er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey. / 
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no oth- er way To be hap- py in Je- sus But to trust and o - bey. 




Otpjrlfht, 1887, l7 D. B. 
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PBISCILLA J. OWENa 



JESUS LEADS. 



E. S. LORENZ. 




1. Marching on a- gainst the foe — Je - sus leads ; Lay the haughty^ 

2. Eight against sin's frowning wall, Je - sus leads; You must fol- low 
• 3. You must face an an - gry world, Je - sus leads ; Fie - ry darts a •» 
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fot - tress low, Je - sus 

at his call, Je"- sus 

gainst you hurled, Je - sus 



leads. Guid - ed on by his command 
leads. Lay the shrine of Mam- mon low, 
leads. You will con- quer in jiis name, . 
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Show your love by grate - ful deeds. Claim his right to ev-'ryland, : 

By his might the truth suc-ceeds. He will van - quish ev-'ry foe, ., 

Hark I his mes - sage on - ward speeds. And your joy - ful shouts proclaim, 
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Je - sus leads. Je - sus leads, . Je - sus * 
^ Je - sus leads, yes, Je - sus leads I Je - sus leads, yes, 
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leads I . Make his won-drous pow- er known, Je - sus leads I 

Je « sus leads I 
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134. IS THY HEART RIGHT WITH GOD? 



B. A. H. 



REV. ELISHA A. HOFFMAN. 
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1. Have thy af-fections been nailed to the cross ? Is 

2. Hast thou do-min -ion o* er self and o' er sin ? Is 

3. Is there no more condem-nation for sin ? Is 

4. Are all thy powers under Je-sus' control? Is 

5. Art thou now walking in heaven' s pure light? Is 
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thy heart right with God ? 
thy heart right with God ? 
thy heart right with God ? 
thy heart right with God? 
thy heart right with God ? 
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Dost thou count all things for Jesus but loss ? Is thy heart right with God ? 

O- ver all e - vil with-out and with-in ? Is thy heart right with God? 
Does Je sus rule in the temple with- in ? .Is thy heart right with God ? 
Does he each moment a-*bidein thy soul? Is thy heart right with God? 

Is thy soul wearing the garment of white ? Is thy heart right with God ? 




Chorus. 
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Is thy heart right with God, Washed in the crim - son flood, 
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Cleansed and made holy, humble and lowly, Right in the sight of God ? 

of God? 
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Una by per. of I. A. HofEoBAa, owner of Copjricht. 
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135. KISSED BY THE ANGEL OF PEACE. 

JENNIE ^WILSON. E.S.LOBBIZb 

Duxr. 
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1. Kissed by the white-pin-ioned An-gel of "Peace, Sleep with hands 

2. Sooth'd by the An-gel's soft kiss on thy brow, Thou hast for- 

3. Dreamless and deep shall thy long slumber be, While, for the 

4. Fare - well, dear sleeper, thy sol -emu re- pose None but the 
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/ fold - ed up - on thy calm breast; Thou art from earth-ly cares 
got • ten all sor - row and tears; Toil - ing and tri • als are 
UT • ine, years swif t-ly roll on; From them no ech - o will 



voice of the Mas-ter can break; Af-ter death's night when life's 
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grant-ed re - lease; Af - ter life's wea - ri - ness rest, sweetly rest, 
past for thee now, O • ver for - ev-er are doubtings and fears, 
reach an - to thee, Till Res-ur - rec-tion light round thee shall dawn, 
glad morning glows, Thou at the call of the Lord shall a- wake. 
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Besf, sweet -ly rest, rest, sweet -ly rest! 

sweet - ly 
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sweet - ly restl 



sweet-ly 
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Sleep, gen - tly kissed by the An - gel of ' Peafee. 
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136. NOT A WAVE SHALL FLOW OVER THEE.' 



EEV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 
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1. Tho* thy path may lead thro' the world's great deep, Tho' th« billows roll 

2. Tho' af - flic— tion sore to thy soul may come, Let thy faith like a , 

3. Do not fear at last, when up - on the strand Thou the riv - er of ' 
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o'er the sea, Yet thy God has promised his child to keep, No^ a 
com- pass be, For, al-though the winds make the sea to foam. Not a 
death shalt see, When with Christ you cross to the heav' nly land, Not a 
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wave shall flow o - ver thee. '\ Not a wave, .... shall flow- 
wave shall flow o - ver thee. > 
wave shall flow o - ver thee, j Not a wave, 
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o - ver thee, Not a wave .... shall flow o - ver thee, Tho' the 
Not a wave, 

-J-i-J 



^ 



:t=Xi 



P 



^^^ 



r"=rr 



i 



fa'-^-^d^ 



s 






s d ^ 



bil - lows roll, God pro-tects thy soul. Not a wave shall flow - ver thee. , 




gopyrl^ht, 1900, b7 Powell O. FUbian, 
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THE NEW LIFE IN CHRIST. 



Ck)l, 3 : 1 and 2 ; 3 : 4-15. A higher life, a hidden life, a holier life. 
BIBDIB BELL. J. HOWARD ENTWISLB. 




1. The high - er life ! for this I pray, Oh, may I 

2. The hid - den life, I fain would know. Its won-drou 
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live \t 

drous grace oh 

3. Tlie life more ho - ly, make it mine : Oh, fill me with thy 
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day by day. Up- lift me, Lord, in arms of love From low - er 

me be - stow, Teach me to live it, Lord, for thee, That thou be 

life di - vine. Thy heav'nly strength to me im- part And cleanse from 
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plane to heights a - hove 



to heights a - hove. \ 

i - fest in me. \ Help me to seek the life 

ly sin - ful heart. J 
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guilt my sin - ful heart. 
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bove. Teach me the hid - den life to prove. The ho - ly 
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life thy chil- dren know. On me this wondrous gift be^ stow. 
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138. 

LAURA E.NXWBLI1. 



CALLING HE. 
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1. 1 can hear my Savior's gentle voice, Calling me, calling 

2. Still he pleads i n tones so low and sweet, Calling me, calling 

3. I will hark-en to the voice di-vine, Calling me, calling 

calling me. 
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mel Shall I heed his summons and re-joice From sin's] 

me! Bids me kneel be - fore the mercy - seat, Sav - ing, 

mel I will claim his promise to be mine Till in 

calling me! 
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bondage ev - eivmore to be free? I can hear 

Mas-ter, I'll with joy fol-low thee. 

glo - ry I his oeau - ty shall see. Hear his gentle voice, 
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"I? ?" 

will make him 

Make him now my choice, 
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Sav-ior's voice, I 

Hear my Sav-ior's voice, 
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now my choice. To his lov - - - mg 

Make him now my choice Lov-ing arms I'll flee, 
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CALLING HE. Concluded. 
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I'll flee, '^ ^ Tor 'tia Jo - 
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Lov-ingarms I'll flee. 



8118 call - ing me. 
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DO YOU KNOW IT JUST NOW? 



ANNA CmCHBBTEB. 
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1. Do you know the love sur-passing? Have you felt its joy supreme ? 

2. Is it now a peace in-dwelling, Of your faith the cor-ner stone ? 

3. All its heights and depths still seeking Are you tasting heav'n be-low 7 
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Have you measured his 'com-pas-sion Who has sougjht you to re-deem ? 
To its pow*rhaVe you surrendered, Do you trust ^o it a -lone? 
Have you entered all the fullness Lovedi-vine can now be-stow? 
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Do you know it? Do you know it ? 

know it Just now? know it Just now? 
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Do you know the love sur-pass-ing? Do you know it just now? 
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mow the love sur-pass-ing i 
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H. A. HBNBT. 



I'LL BE A SOLDIER. 



0HA8. H. OABSIBL* 
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•L ril be a sol-dier, a val - iant sol- dier, too ; I will back- le 

2. ril be a sol-dier, a fiiith-fhl sol-dier, too; I willnev-er 

3. I'll be a sol - dier, a loy - al sol- dier, too, Shirk-ing not the 
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on thear-mor of the Lord; Firm as a rock I will loy -al be, andtme^ 
torn my back ap-on the foe. Watching in prayer, I will er-er dare to do < 
duties that are finnght with care ; For there'sa time coming for a grand re- view, 
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Follow-ing the or-ders written in his word. 1 On - ward! on - ward! 
Faithful ser-vice for my Captain here be- low. V 
And I want to muster with the faithful there, j Onward, forward! onward, forward I 
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Not a-fhad to suf - fer pain and loss; Stand-ing for the tfght, with 
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.Yes, I 



▼ic-to-ry insight^ Yes, I will be a sol-dier of the cross. 
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SAVED FROM THE WRECK. 



E. B. HEWITT. 



H. L. GILMOTJB. 




1. A - drift on the waters, so dark and so cold, A - far from the beau-ti-ful 

2. Oh, I was the sin-ner a - lone on the sea. But love's blessed sisals were 

3. I stepped in the life-boat pro-vid-ed for me. And Je - sus my Pi - lot, my 

4. Life' 8 tur-bu-lent surges are kissed into peace, The beacons are shining, and 




cit - y of gold, A ves - sel is sink-ing, for heav-y the gale. The 
float -ing for me; Tho' thunders were roU-ing, and billows at strife, Lo, 
Cap -tain will be; His bos-om my ref-uge, my "haven of r^t," Fm 
songs nev - er cease ; Fair moonbeams, bright sunshine, illumine the tide, While 




ca- ble is bhoken, and tatteried each sail. ^ 

Je-sus was calling, "es-cape for thy life." I Poor child of the wreck seethe 
rescued from shipwreck, so happy^and blest, f ^^' ^^^^^ "^^ ^^^ ^"'^^^ ^ ^^^ 
onward to glo-ry we'll joy-ful- ly glide. -^ 




life-boat is near, A sweet voice is heard, for the Master is here; He walks ev' ry 




billow, controls ev' ry wave, ' Tis Je-sus, King Jesus, * * the mighty to save. ' ' 




CoDjright, 1897, by H. L. Oilmoar. Used by per, 



142. 



THOU WILT LEAD ME. 



FANNY J. CB06BY. 



JNO. R. SWENEY. 



igeg^i^^fe af^ J-j^:^3 



^^ 






3^ 



1. I am rest - ing, 8weet-ly rest-ing, O my Sav - ior, On the 

2. I am trust- ing, ful - ly trust - ing, O my Sav - ior, And my 

3. I will praise thee for thy good-ness, O my Sav - ior, Thon hast 

4. Thro' the pearl -y gates of E - den, O my Sav - ior, Where the 




prom - ise of thy mer - cy dajr by day, To the cit - y built a - 

faith is grow-ing bright-er while 1 pray, For thy gen - tie voice I 

ev - er been my ref - uge and my stay, Tho' the storm - y Mraves may 
ten - der buds and blos-soms ne'er de- cay, I shall en - ter safe at 




hove, in the shad- ow of thy love, Thou wilt lead me all the .way. 

hear, and it whispers soft and clear, Thou wilt lead me all the way. 

roll, what a com-fort to my soul. Thou wilt lead me all the way. 

last, when my journey here is past. Thou wilt lead me all the way. 






r=^ 



W !■ 



fT 



Choeus. 



^ ^ 9 
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^^ 
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O the bur - - - - den of my song While the 

O the bur-den of my song While the moments glide along, O the 



ife^E^ 




^^ ^^^ 



£F=ss 



:^ 



m 



"- Mdea-long " 

le the moments glide alouj 



mo - - - - ments glide a-long •'''•' Thou wilt lead me home, 
burden of my song While the moments glide along 



^^^^-^±?-^- 
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^ 
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THOU WILT LEAD ME. -Concluded 



j j^^^ j^j ^ i 




3:<^^t Ff 



nev - er-more to roam, Pre-cious Savior, thou wilt lead me all the waj. 




143. JESUS, BLESSED JESUS. 

C. A. MOC. CHAS. A. MoOOBMICK. 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



r= H * ' S ^ " ' « 



g=i 
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1. I am sav'd by grace di- vine, Je - sus, bless - ed 

2. Sin - ner, won't vou love him too? Je - sus, bless - ed 

3. Do not then his spir - it grieve, Je - sus, bless - ed 

4. When we reach the oth - er shore, Je - sus, bless - ed 



Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
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T- -r ^^ r 



=s=e= 
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sus; 
sob; 
sus; 
sus; 
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^ 



^t± ^-h^-^->^Cl-u4^^ 



I am his and he is 

On the cross he di^d for 

Ask of him, ye shall re- 

We will praise him ev - er 



mine, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus. 

you, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus. 

ceive, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus. 

more, Je - sus, bless - ed Je - sus. 
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CHORUS. I I 1 I 1 1 , 



^^ 



Hear him call, why de - lay? Trust him and be - lieve him. 
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Come to Je - sus, come to 



=!^==V=^ 



• day. Do not long - er grieve 

-dm 
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him. 
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144. 



ANSWER YE$, TO THE SPIRIT. 



^ JKNHm WILSON. 



B.a ummfz. 



^jiJ ; HM^; f ij jjjirxg 



1. Heark-en now to the voice of the Spir - it, That is call-ing to 

3. He is striv- ing to lead yon to Je - sns, Do not long - er his 

3. He will give yon. a peace passing knowledge, And a g^-nessnn.- 

4. Ticdd, oh, yield to the- Spir • it's en- treat - y And no long - er Grod'a 




£=£^ 



rrrtt 




m 



1^ 



life and light Ton have oft answeied,no, to his plead - ing: Oh, my 

plea re-sist. But to-night while to you be is speak -ing In the 

told be- stow. When so sweet are the Joys that be of - feis, Canyon 

mer r cy slight; As he asks yon to tarn to the Sav- ionr, Won't yon 



m 



$ 
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^^ 
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CHOBua 
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*^r 



broth -er, si^,ye8^ to-night. 

serv - ice of Christ en - list i a-. -_^, ««- «,^ ^^ a^ 4x^ a^*. ix. 

stiU to his call say, no? h An-Bwer,ye8,jre9, yes, to the Spir -it; 

firee-ly say,yes» to-night ^ 



I 



^ 



oree - ly say, 



I rr i f'f i f f ?^'^^ 
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^ ? 
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An-swer,yes, yes, yes, to the Spir - it to-night Do not grieve him a * ' 



m^i [-'0^U'i \ U:'i 



^- ^H ^^-^^^^,jti=j^ 



way and lose heav-en for aye; An-8wer,yeB, to the Spir- it to-night 
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145. LEANING ON THE EYENUSTINfi ARMS. 



KKV. & A. HOFFMAN. 



A. J. SUOWALTSR. 




i±i'!i\^ J i'.i'i \ i-^m 



±2 



L What a fel-lowahip,what a joy di- vine, Leaning on theEv-er" 
8. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pUgrim way, Leaning on theEr-er* 
& Whathave I to dread, what have I to fear, Leaning on theEv-er^ 



' Ml fUli'ii.'|l||iUll 



pi I .III I r.jjij J jjji 



last • ing' Arms! What a bless -ed-ness, what a peace IsmiiM^ 
last - ing Arms! Oh how bright the path grows f]x>m day to day, 
last • ing Arms! t have peace complete with my Lord so near. 



P i l'l|. I- ^^gj- l f f f'?F J 



Kefraht* 



F iii ij iJii Jj i J i I 



Leon •ing oa the Ever- last • ing Armsl Lean 

Lean 



9aa*iiig oa Je* su^ 

J 7-.fcj J 



f i il''^Mf re: 11^ rrf^'i 
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lean • Ing, Safeand secoxeftomall a-larms;Leaa • faig^ 
Lean-iog on Je-soa, 

J J 



;Leaa • faig^ 
Leaning on Je-ra% 
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146. 



IS YOUR LAMP STILL BURNING? 



FUBCiLLA. J. Owens. 



LBalkbi.. 



k^j i i j I .' J J i J i a 



1. Are you Christ's light bearer? Of his joy a shar-er? Is this 

2. Is your heart warm glowiug, With his love o'er-flow - ing, And his 

8. Keep your al - tars bum-ing, Wait your Lord's re-tum-ing, While your 



PH-HFF-g^^f^^r F Frg 



ruijiJji 



J w ^ 



^=* 



<— r 



^ 



dark world fair - er For your cheer-ing ray; Is your bea-con light-ed; 
eood-ness showing More and more each day? Are you prcss-ing on-wari 
heart's deep yearning Draws him ev-er near; With his ra-diance splendid 

^7S 



r^; p i# j# i# (# -^ — rlT g g |# ,* j-r t= 



jr=fj^4^£jt#^ i^ ^ 



Chorus. 



-gt-^. ■! -' «^ 



:5h 



¥ ¥ J 4 



Guiding souls benighted To the land of perfect day ? 
With Christ's fiiithftil vai^uard, In the safe and narrow way? Oh, brother, is your 
Shall your light be blended When his glory shall appear ? 



N4ff|r]r?tiTfeg^ 



FT 



rv-^i \^ \J \J-^ 
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fet 
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lamp trimmed and burning V Is the world made brighter by its cheering ray ? Are you 



^ 1 



y' b ^-^ u u Ez^ K U 'f ^ k k -i I - I k~k 



^, jj,rH^H t=u ^ -i- m^ 



ev - er waiting For your Loid's returning ? A re you watching day by day ? 
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147. ROLLING EVERY BURDEN ON THE LORD. 



B. B. HBWITT. 



B. 8. LOBBNZ. 



r tj J Ji l jr l Ui ';//^^f^ 



1. Close to Je - sns I'll \i - bide, Boiling ev -'ry burden on the 

2. For the pass - ing need he'll care, Boiling ev -'ry bnrden on the 

3. Well he knows what time will bring, Boiling ev -'ly bnrden on the 

4. O what bless- ing now is mine, Boiling ev-'ry burden on the 



W0 



^^^ 
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E^ 
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Lord, on the Lord; Lin-ger by his bless -ed side, Boll-ing ev-'ry 

Lord, on the Lord; Full pro -vis- ion, roy - al fere, Boll-ing ev-'ry 

Lord, on the Lord; O - ver all he reign- eth King, Boll-ing ev-'ry 

Lord, on the Lord; Par- don, peace, and joy Di - vine ! Boll-ing ev -'ry 

- - \^ 
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sa 



1^ 
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bur-den on the Lord I Boiling ev-'ry burden on the Lord ! 

on the Lord! Boll - ing ' ev-'iy burden on the Lord! 



MnT-?Tffiptf \ WW X W 
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Boiling ev-'ry bur -den on the Lord! He will us sus-tain, 

Boll - ing ev - 'ry burden on the Lord! He will us sus-tain, 



|ifc-^ 
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Give e-ter-naLgain, — Boiling ev'ry burden on the Lord! 

Give 6 - teinalgain, ontheLord! 
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148. 

Bbv. W. O. Ctohino. 



HYHISSION HELD. 



B. a LOBSIIZ. 



#11 1 rjjijju/ju jjfi'ji 



1. I would toil in the field where he.calleth me to go, Tho' hum- ble my 

2. I would walk in the path where it leadeth unto day, Tho' lone- ly the 

3. I would toil in the field where he calleth me to go, Tho' bar- ran the 



& 
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f 



work may be ; I would ask no more ; I on - ly care to know» 
path might be ; I would take my staff and iol - low all the way, 
soil might be ; Tho' the way be hard, 'tis sweet e-nough to know. 



Wf^ft^tf^^ 
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^^ 



t 2 rg 



K ,^ . I Chorus. ^^ 



'Tis the way my Lord leadeth me. 'Tis the way ... my Lord 

Tis the way my Lord leadeth me. 

Tis the way my Lord leadeth me. *Tis the way my 



hrf-^; i | I I iir^^ 
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jr^-ftrt ^ i' ^- ^\i ■' i'i'-- ^ 



lead- eth me, "Tis the way . . . my Lord lead - ethme;Iiro«U 
Lord leadeth me, 'Tis the way my Lord leadeth me ; I would 



O^TTTf 



f^zij ^ i r^Tffi 
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ask no more ; I on - ly care to know, 'Tis the way my Ii)rd leadeth me. 
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I'LL DO WHAT I CAN. 



MBS. FRANK A. BBBCK. 



CHILDREN'S 80 NQ. 
-PS- 



POWELL O. FITHIAN. 




1. ril do what I can 

2. I'll do what I can 

3. I'll do what J can 

4. m do what I can 



for Je - 8U8, Wher - ev - er my 

for Je - sus, Who know-eth that 

for Je - 8U8, Wher - ev - er my 

for Je - BUS, Yes— cheer- fill - ly 



m^ 






r^-/iirj-b^^^-^«Lju^:a 



place may be — I'll do what I can for Je - bus, For 

I am small, But says lit - tie deeds will please him And 

feet shall go— I'll do what I can for Je -sns, For 

do my part — I'll do what I can for Je - bus, And 



m 



fif f f f-j"- 
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Ghobus. 



^^ 
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he has done mnch for me. ^ 

he wiU ac - cept them all. I j. 

Je - SUB has ble^^ me so. f 

do it with lov - ing heart ' 



may not be much, but Til 



i^ fff i qfrr i ^ =n"ftt 
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do what I can, Do what I can — do what I can — It may not be 






=ti:J 



H i h- 
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machbnt I'll do what I can To make some one happy to -day. 

-^ -m- -m- ^ - ^ -m- -m. ^ ^. ^ > 
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150. SHALL THE WORLD BE HADE THE BETTER? 



ALICE JEAN CLEATOB. 



B. FBANK LEHMAN. 



m 



^ ^ N > 
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1. There are burdens to be lightened ev-'ry day ; There are sad hearts to be 

2. There are seeds of love to scat-ter by the way ; There are souls to win from 

3. There are those who in the paths of darkness stray ; Knowing not the brightness 



^ 
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brightened ev - 'ry day; Shall the bur-dens be made light ? Shall the 
Sa- tan's stem ar - ray ; Shall the seeds of love be sown? Shall the 
of the Heav'nly way; Shall their feet be led a- right From the 

■r r- ,-r -r T r- 




sad hearts be made bright? O the an-swer is for us J>o say I 

souls for Christ be won ? O the an-swer is for us to say ! 

dark-ness to the light? O the an-swer is for us to say I 

-^- -♦- -♦- ^ -^- -^ -^- -♦- 
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Shall the world be made the bet - ter for our having journeyed here? Shall the 
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world be made the brighter day by^ day and year by year ? To the Premised Day of 
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SHALL THE WORLD, etc -Concluded. 




^ r k 1/ . 

gladnessshall the nation soon draw near 7 the answer is for us to say I 
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HAPPINESS COMPLETE. 



/ / 



■EEV. D. F. LOCEEBBY. 



ADAM OBIBBL. 




r r - IT- I 

1. Ah I what is hap - pi - ness com-plete? Ah ! tell me, if you know ; 

2. Yes I this is hap - pi - ness com-plete In Je - sus Christ to rest ; 

3. Here is the al - tar, where you may In sweet con-tent-ment bow ; 

4. I hear the in - vi - ta - tion sweet ; Ah I Christ, I come to thee 




r r- ' T . 

Vd seek that won-der - ful 
He is the won-der - ful 
Where ev - 'ry sor-row flies 
Where hap - pi - ness is mine 

Pi 



re- treat And to its al - tar go. 

re- treat Where you are saved and blest, 

a - way, Come, and ac-cept it now. 
com-plete To all e - ter - ni - ty. 




Oh, this is hap - pi - ness 






com-plete To fall at Je - sub's feet; 



S 



It 



It 




And at the blood-stained met 



&3E 
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cy sfet The lov - ing Christ to meet. 
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ARE TOU COUNTING THE COST? 



R. F. JAIOB. 



D. E. DOBXCR. 



^^ 



fei 



^^^^^m 



1. As you striTe for the world, for its fiune and its joy, Hareyoa 
3. In the cibt - ing for wealth, for its glit - ter and show, In - to 
3. Leave the rich* es of earth, seek the treas-ores a - bove, And tbro^ 




m ^ «j— jr-J-S-^ 
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eare-fhl - lyootint-ed the cost? la the prize rich e-noogh all your 
grief and de-spair yon are cast ; And yon know not the peace heay'n a - 
years that an-ceas - ing - ly roll, Heavenly powers shall be yonrs, with the 

T r ltt r '.r - ,^ ' T'.r , T • r :4-i- 
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strength to em-ploy, When to win 1^ thesonl mnst he lost? 
lone can be-stow. While your sonl will be lost at the last! 
ftill - ness of love, And the life, end - less life of the soul I 




Are yon care-fnl - ly counting the cost, Have yon thought what it 

connt-ing the cost? 





^4]i ,"7^ jJ'^i 



means to be lost, For the joys that dedbie do yon 

to be lost? 
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ARE TOU COUNTING THE COST? Concludeil. 
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beaT-en lensign? Aie you oonnt-ing the ter - li - ble oo8t? 

ter - ribleoostt 
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« 

LESSON FOR ETERNITY. 



E. D. M. 

Infant Cijlss. 



X. S. LOBBN& 



1^ i j' i j,^jy^j^j^ 4j gL fj -jl^ 



1. Oh, what a les-son we all may learn, Won-der-fttl love of Christ! 

2. Fall-ness of blessing, of peace, and joy, Won-der-fal love of Christ! 

3. In - to this truth, let the chil-dren in, Won-der-fhl love of Christ I 

Instrument. 
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Glad-ly oar minds to its mes-sage t^m, Won-der-fnl love of Christ ! 
Sounding its depths shall our life em-ploy, Won-dei>ful love of Christ ! 
Knowledge divine would we ev - er win, Won-der-ful love of Christ ! 
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Tm • er knowledge ne'er can be'; l>eep-er truth they ne'er shall see ; 

r f--r^ -g- 1^ .1^ ^ f^ f^ ■ ig^ 
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lies -son for e • ter- ni-lgr, Wonderftal love of Christ! 
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154. DON'T YOU HEAR THEM SHOUTING VICTORY? 

E. E. HEWITT. J. HOWABD ENTWISLE. 






/ 1^ ^ ^ ^ 

1. Don't you hear them shouting victory, all a - long the line? 'Tis the 

2. Don't you hear them shouting victory, in the forward ranks? They are 

3. Don't you hear them shouting vict'ry ? God is on our side, And we 

^ Ji^ ■' 




ar - my of the Lord, a might-y throng ; Don't you see their lift- ed 

marching t' ward the Pal-ace of the King; To his bless ed name as- 

will not fear what e - vil foes may do ; We are safe if we but 
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ban - ners in the sun - light shine ? As they sing their hap - py 

crib - ing glad and lov - in^ thanks, Trust-ing him for help tnat 

fol - low close -ly at his side. He will be to ev - 'ry 

_ _ _ ^ _ _ . -♦- 
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Chobus. 
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hal - le - lu - jah song, 
he will sure- ly bring, 
precious promise true. 
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t you hear them shouting? Praise to grace Divine, 
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' Vic- to - ry, vie - to - ry," all a - long the line; " Je-sus and sal-va-tion," 
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DON'T YOU HEAR THEM. etc.-Concluded. 
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that's the countersign ; "Vic-to - ry, vie - to - py," all a- long the line ! 
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SALVATION. 

CAMBRIDGE. C. M. 



ISAAC WATTS. 
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JOHN BANDALL. 
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1. Sal - va-tioni O the joy - ful sound! What pleasure to our ears I 

2. Sal - va-tionI let the ech - o fly The spa-cious earth a - round, 

3. Sal - va-tionI O thou bleeding Lamb I To thee the praise be - longs; 
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A 80V-' reign balm for ev - 'ry wound, A cor - dial for our 

While aU the ar - mies of the sky Con - spire to raise the 

Sal - va - tion shall in - spire our hearts, And dwell up - on our 
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fears, A cor - dial for our fears, A cor - dial for our fears. 

sound, Con--8pire to raise the sound, Conspire to' raise the sound. 

tongues. And dwell up - on our tongues, And dwell up - on our tongues. 
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ER£ THE SUN GOES DOWN. 



JoSIFHimi FOUJJKD. 



S.8.IiORIHSL 
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1. I have work e-nough to -do, Ere the sun goes down ; For my- 
2.1 must speak the lov- ing word, Ere the sun goes down; I must 
8. As I jour-ney on my way, Ere the sun goes down; God's com- 
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self and kin - dred too, Ere the sun goes down. Ev - 'ry 

let my voice be heard, Ere the sun goes down. Ev - 'ry 

mand I must o - bey, Ere the sun goes down. There are 
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i - die whisper still-ing, With a pur-pose firm and will-ing, All my 

cry of pit - y heed-ing, For the in-jured in - ter- ced- ing, To the 
sins that need confessing, Thereu«wrong8tluitneedre^re88-ing, If I 
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Chorus. 
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dai - ly task ful- fill - ing. Ere the sun goes down. 

light the lost ones lead-ing, Ere the sun goes down. Ere the 

would ob- tain the bless-ing. Ere the sun soes down. 
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sun . goes down, Ere the sun 

sun goes down. Ere the sun goes down, Ere the sun goes down, 
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OopiriHit, liaSi k| 1, 6, Unas, 
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ERE TtfE SON GOES DOWN. Concluded. 
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down ; For the night is fast de-scend-ing, And my 

the sun goes down ; 
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life will have an end-ing, When the sun (When the sun) goes down. 
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Cabdinal J. H. Newhan. 
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J. B. Dykes. 



^3 



m 



t=F- 



S=t 



Cf-^ 



1. Lead, kindly Light, a-mid fh'eneiroliiig gloom, Lead thou^e on ; The nig^t is 

2. I was not ev-er thus, nor pray'd that thou Shouldst lead me on; I lov'd to 

3. So long thy pow'r has bless'd me^ sure it still Will lead m_e on ; 0*er moor and 
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dark, and I am far from home, Lead thou me on ; Keep thou my feet ; I 

choose and see my path, but now Lead thou me on ; I lov'd the gar - ish 

fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone ; And with the mom ihost 
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do not ask to see The distant scene; one step e-nough for me. 
day, and spite of fears, Pride ruled my will. Rememher not past years. 
an-gel f a-oes smile Which I have loved long since, and lost a- while. 
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OVER THE STARS. 



JENNIB WIIJ30N. 



IL L. MOPHAIL. 
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O - ver the stars is a mom-iDg - lit land That is free from the 
O - ver the stars is the glo - ri • ons home Which onr Say- ior has 
O - ver the stars there is rap- tore eom- plete, In which sor-rows of 
O - ver the stars is in - ef • & - ble peace, Nev-er bro-ken by 
O - ver the stars there is in - fi - nite love, Which e - ter - ni -. ty's 
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rav-age.of time; 

gone to pre -pare; 

earth leave no trace; 

heart-ache and strife; 




Tempests ne'er beat on its ra - di - ant strand, A- ges 
Safe in its man-sions,no e - vil can come To tiie 
Glad hal- le - In - jahsthat an-gels re- peat T^l its 
Wear ri-ness,wait-ing,and murmnr-ing cease With the 



flight willnot change, Fa^om-lesslove! in the homeland a-bove,Nanghtfrom 




Chobur. 




m 



dim not its beau-ty snb- lime, 
pn - ri - fied ones dwelling there, 
sweet-neas thro' heaven - ly space, 
dawn of the pare end-less life. 

God can onrspir-ita es -trange.] 
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O - ver the stars, o- ver the 8tar9, 
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Is a bean- ti - fnl dt - y of gold ; And beyond its pearl gate 
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OVER THE STARS. Concluded. 
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For oarspir- its a- wait Life e - ter-nal and glo-ries on - told, 




159. WATCH AND PRAY. 

ANOTB D. BBADLE7. J. H. R0SECEAN8. 
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1. Tho' Je - sua watches o'er my way And is be- side me ev-'ry day; 

2. When 'mid temptation's pow'r I stand In his firm clasp he'll hold my hand, 

3. I need not take one step a - lone Since Je - sus claims me for his o wn : — 
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Still, still he bids me watch and pray, For sin 
Yet — "Watch and pray" is his command, "As lonj 
Yet from the blest Re-deem- er*s throne The 



is ev - *ry where, 
long as life shall last." 
words came — "Watch and pray." 
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He bids me watch and pray, He bids me watch and pray; 

He bids, he bids me watch and pray, He bids, he bids me watch and pray; 
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"Where- e'er I go, what-e'er I do, He bids me watch and pray. 
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OH, PRECIOUS LOVE OF JESUS. 



MALE QUARTET. 



JOHN L. MEWKIBK. 
Moderate. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




1. Oh, pre- cious love of Je - sua ; Oh, matchless love di-vine ; That stoops in 

2. Oh, pre- cious love of Je - kus I'm hap- py all the day ; And nev- er 

3. The pre- cious love of Je - sus Shall ev- er be my song ; Thro' -out the 




wondrous mer-cy To reach a soul like mine 
does he leave me One step a - long the way. 
countless a -ges 'Twill never be too long. 



When none could pit- y ; 
The path is rug-ged ; 
Wheuwe^reach heav-en, 




When not an eye could pit y ; 
Tho' oft the path is rugged; 
And when we reach hea v' n' s portals 




When none could save From deep est sin, he took me And sweet-est 
For wea- ry feet, I lean up - on the Sav-ior My safe, and 
That home a - bove, We then shall know the wonders Of his re - 
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When not an arm could save. 
For wea-ry pil - grim feet, 
That glorious home a - bove, 




nt 
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peace he gave, From deep est sin, he took me And sweetest peace he gave. 

sure re - treat, I lean up -on the Sav- ior My safe, and sure re-treat. 

deeming love. We then shall know the wonders Of his re deem-ing love. 
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I AM GOING TO BELIEVE IT. 



MZI.FBANE A.BBECK. 



HABBT OBEY. 




1. The Bl-ble says that God loved the world, His on - ly Son he gave, 

2. The Bi-blesays my Sav-ior has died To take a- way my sin, 

3. The Bi-blesaysFm captive no more— That henceforth 1 am free; 



I I I TT 



^ 



^ 



sz 



^ 



i 



p j jiiJ J J I i^f f^^J lJ!^^ 



That who-so - ev - er be-lieveth in him, His wonderful love might save. 
That he in ag - o - ny was cru-ci-fied, My pardon and peace to win. 
That all my. bondage and guilt are now o'er, A nd that is enough for me. 
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Chorus. 
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I am go - ing to be-lieve it just now! (just now!) I am 
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go-ing to "believe it just nowJ (just now!) Since Jeeua has said he has 
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pardoned my sins, I am go - ing to believe it just now. 
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«torjr^l»»' !•**, by 1. S. I.mH. 
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ARE YOU FOR JESUS? 



EDEN B. LATTA. 



B. ^. LOBENiS. 




^^^^^^^ 



1. Are you for Je-sus? ex-press it! Tell it to-day! Tell it to-day!' 

2. Are you for Je-sus? don't hide it! Tell it to-day! Tell it to-day! 

3. Are you for Je-sus? re- veal it! Tell it to-day! Tell it to-day! 
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Be not ashamed to con - fess it, Tell it to-day, to -. day ! 

What if the world should deride it? Tell it to-day, to-day! 

Why should you seek to con- ceal it? Tell it to-day, to-day! 
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Have you your fol- lies for-sak - en? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Are you 'gainst e-vil contend - ing? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Does the Re-deem- er con- fess you? Tell it, tell it to-day! 




Tru-ly his cross have you ta - ken? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Are you on Je-sus de-pend-ing? Tell it, tell it to-day! 
Does he for- give you and bless you? Tell it, tell it to-day! 




^^ 



Tell it to-day,fortheMasterwillhear!Tellitto-day,forourhiartsitwillcheer! 
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ARE YOU FOR JESUS? Concluded. 






Tell it in weaknesB,teIl it in meekness, Tell it, tell it to - day. 
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CORONATION. 



BDWABD FEBBOKBT. 



OUVEB H0LD1BK. 




1. All hail thepow'r of Je - Bos' name, Let an - gels prostrate &11; 

2. Crown him, ye mom- ing stars of light, Who fixed this earth-ly ball; 

3. Liet ev - *ry kin-dred, ev- 'ly tribe, On this ter - res- trial ball, 

4. O that with yon - der sa -creid throng We at his feet may &!! ! 




Bring forth the roy- al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of aU, 

Now hail thestrength of Is- rael's might, And crown him Lord of all, 

To him all ma-jes-ty as-cribe* And crown him Lord of aH, 

We'll join the ev • er- last-ingsong, And crown him Lord of all. 
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Bring forth the roy -af di - a« dem. And crown him Lord 

Now hail thestrengthof Israel's might, And crown him Lord 

To him all ma - jes • ty a8-cribe,And crown him Lord 

We'll join the ev- er- last- ing song, And crown him Lord 



of aU. 

of alL 

of alL 

of alL 
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IN THE GLORY, BY AND BY. 



BEV. W. C. MARTIN. 
Not too fast. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 
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1. Tho' our path be rough and thorny, And it be a toil-some way, 

2. Tho' the shepherd may not lead us Al - ways in - to pas-tures green, 

3. In the val - ley of the shad-ow Clouds may hide the shining sun, 




'Tis our Fa - ther who is lead-ing: He will help us day by day. 
And the kind - ness of his dealings Be not al - ways clear-ly seen, 
But his pres-ence there shall cheer us 'Till the vie - to - ry is won. 




Tho' the clouds now o - ver-shad-ow, He will sweep them from the sky, 
Still our spir - its nev - er fait - er For we tnist that he is nigh. 
And up - on the wings of an - gels. Borne with shouts of joy on high. 




And the gloom will be for - got-ten In the glo - ry, by and by. 
And will lead us from the gloaming In - to glo - ry, < by and by. 
We shall think no more of darkness In the glo - ry, by and by. 
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At the breaking of the day, 

Glorious breaking 



Oh how brightly 
of the day. Oh how brightly 
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V V 
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IN THE GLORT, BT AND BT.-Concluded. 
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grows the way, . . . Out of shad-ows in-to light. Into day without a night, 
grows the way, 
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All the gloom'will be for-got-ten In the glo - 17, by and by. 
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FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES. 



CHABLBS WESLEY. 
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AZMON. C. M. 
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GAEL GOTTHELF GLASEB. 
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1. O for a thou-sand tongues, to sing My great Redeem-er's praise; 

2. My gra - cious Mas - ter and my God, As - sist me to pro claim, 
.3. Je - susi the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor-rows cease; 

4. He breaks the pow* r of* can-celed sin, He sets the pris-'ner free; 




The glo-ries of my God and King, The tri-umph of his grace! 
To spread thro' all the earth a - broad. The hon- ors of thy name. 
'Tis mu - sic in the sin-ner's ears, 'Tis life and health and peace. 
His blood can make the foul - est clean. His blood a-vailed for me. 




S 



^ 



eS^ee 



5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 
Nfew life the dead receive. 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 
The humble poor believe. 



6 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your loosened tongues employ; 
Ye blind, behold your Savior come; 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 
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I WANT TO BE A WORKER. 



I. B. 



BEV. IS. BALTZELL. 
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1. I want to be a work- er for the Lord, I want to love and 

2. I want to b^ a work- er ev - 'ry day, I want to lead the 

3. I want to be a work - er strong and brave, I want to trust in 

4. I want to be a work- er: help me, Lord, To lead the lost and 
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trust his Ho - ly Word; I want to sing and pray, and be 

err - ing in the way That leads to heav'n a - hove, where 

Je - sus' pow'r to save; All who will tru - ly come shall 

err - ing to thy Word That points to ^oys on high, where 
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bus - y ev -' ry day In the vine - ^ard of the Lord. 

all is peace and love, In the king - dom of the Lord. 

find a hap - py home In the king - dom of the Lord. 

pleasures nev - er die, In the king - dom of the Lord. 
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I will work,(aiidpra7,)I will pray, (and work,) In the viDe-yard,in the 
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I vine 
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vine- yard of the Lord, (of the Lord;) I will work, I willpray, 

^ ^ ^ .^ 3 ^ g:'qg:y: A ^^ -^- \ 1^ I 



m. 



m 



UontroUed bj It. ». UH«as* 



168 



fel^ 



I WANT TO BE A WORKER. Concluded. 
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I will la • bor ev - *ry day In the vine-yard of the Lord. 
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167. 0, WHAT TENDER MERCY. 

WH. HENBY GABDNBB. W. A. OGDEN. 
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1. When I see the way my Sav - lor leads me, Car - iug for me 

2. When I see the way my Sav - ior leads me. Bear - ing pa - tieut- 

3. When I see the way my Sav - ior leads me, How he crowned and 
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day by day, Then I sad - ly bow my head and won - der 

ly with me, Then 1 know how weak and un - de - serv - ing 

blessed my days, In my grate- fnl heart is deep thanks- giv - ins, 
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, D. S. — 8^«vm v» lag Ihe dear and lov • ing Shep - herd. 
Fink. Choeus. 
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How I coald have gone a - stray. 
With - out him I'd coun - ted be. 
To my lips spring songs of praise. 



Oh, what ten- der, ten - der 
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From hia dwdl - iiig place so fair. 
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mer - cy! Oh, what kind and lov - ing care, ( lov- ing care.) 
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WILL YOU MEET THEM? 



MBS. FRANK A. BBECK. 

,^iVo< too fcmt. 



POWELL Q. FITHIAN. 
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1. There are loved ones o - ver yon - der In the bless-ed land of light, 

2. There are loved ones o - ver yon - der Who have laid their burdens down, 

3. There aye loved ones o - ver yon - der Who have learned a wondrous song, • 
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Who are hap - py now in 
Who on earth have borne their 
'Tis the **new song" none can 



glo - ry, And who 
cross - es, And now 
ren - der But the 



walk in gar-ments white, 
w-ear a star - ry crown. 
Savior's ransomed throng. 
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They will nev - er know a 
' With their wea - ri - ness for - 
Will you sing that song in 

^ 



^ 




sor - row, They will 
got - ten, They re - 
glo - ry? Spot- less 



nev - er suf - fer pain, 
joice with joy un - told, 
gar-ments will you wear? 
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There they rest from earth - ly toil - ing, And their heart's desire ob - tain. 
In the Fa- ther's promised mansions Where the streets are all of gold. 
Ma - ny dear ones nov7 are wait - ing. Will you meet them p - ver there ? 
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^ 



^=^4^ 



=Sc 



Chorus. 




Will you meet them, will you meet them. Will you meet the loved ones there? 

Last Chorus. 

Yes, I'll meet them, etc. there, meet them there ? 
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WILL YOU MEET THEM7-Concluded. 



B7 the riv "• er in God' s blest harbor. Will you meet the loved ones there ? 

meet them there? 

^ ^ I A 
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THAT MEANS ME. 



REV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



ADAM GEIBEL. 








1. I read that who -so - ev - er ^fay from wrath flee ; God will re - 

2. His blood is . ef - fi - ca - ciouj?, His love is free ; To sin - ners 

3. Christ died for ev - 'ry na - tion, On Cal - v'ry's tre§; He died for 

4. I read the promise giv - en, That o'er death's sea, We'll live with 
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ject me nev - er, For that means me. ^ 

he is gra - cious. And that means me. I For that means me, Yes, 

onf sal - va - tion, And that means me. [ 

him in heav - en. And that means me. ^ 
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that means me; When I read " who-so - ev - er," Then that means me. 
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170. 

J. K. IiASSOB. 



WHEN THE KIRG COMES IR. 



teiz.^i4_,u4^j_^^ 



E. a. LOBSN& 
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y I 

1. Galled to t^e feast by the King are we, Sit -ting, perhaps, where lus 

2. Crowns on the bead where the thorns have been, Glo - ri-fied he who once 

3. lake lightning's flash will that in- stan t show Things hidden long from both 

4. Joy - ful his eye shall on each one rest Who is in white wedding 
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peo - pie be, How will it fare, friend, with thee and me 

died for men, Splen - did the vis - ion be - fore ns then, 

friend and foe, Just what we are will each neigh - bor know, 

gar-ments dressed, Ah well for ns if we stand the test^ 
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When the King comes in ? ^ 

mStS:SS"Sin. WhentheKing«mesin.brother,mentheE,««a«, 

When the King comes in. ■' 

-:• ?5: 3?: qt: ^ 
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in! How will it fare with thee and me When the King comes in? 




6 Endless the separation then, 1 6 Lord, grant nsal],we implore thee, gnm^ 
Bitter the cry of deluded men, So to await thee each in his .place, 

Awfal that moment beyond all ken, I That we may fear not to see tby £M0 

When the King comes in. ' When fboa oomest in. 

VMAby peiBiMlMi «( B. a. Lonas, omnr of oopTriffbt 
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MINE EYES SHALL BEHOLD HIM. 



f ANNY J. CKOSBY. 



Psalm 17 : 15. 
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WM. J. KIEKPATEICK. 



! N " 1^^^~N~^ — =4—1 ' — JTf =^ 



^JF^ 



5^E 



1. I know not the hour of his com - ing, Nor how he will 

2. I know not the bliss that a - waits me, At rest with my 

3. Per- haps in the midst of my la - bor, A voice from my 

4. I know not, but O I am watch -ing. My lamp ev - er 

- ^ - l-^ ^ ^ 




speak to my heart ; Or wheth - er at mom-ing or' mid - day, My 
Sav - ior a - bove ; I know not how soon I shall en - ter, And 
Lord I shall hear ; Per - haps in the slumber of mid- night. Its 
burn- ing and bright ; I know not if Je- sus will call me, At 
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Chorus. 
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spir - it to him will de - part, 

bathe in the o - cean of love, 

mes - sage may fall on my ear. 

mom - ing, at noon, or at night. 
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But I know , 



I shall 



I know 
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wake in the like- ness Of him . . . I am long-ing to see ; 

Of him 1-^ I 
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know that mine eyes shall behold him. And that . . is enough for me. 
I know is enough. 
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J.U.B. 



WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED. 



I l^^^^^f^^ 



J. M. Blachi 
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n ^ » d — 
Lord shall sound, and time shall 
gath - er o - ver on the 
morn-ing, when the dead in 
gath - er to their home be- 
Mas • ter, from the dawn till 
o • ver, and our work on 
1- 



( When the trump- et of the 
\ When the savea' of earth shall 
that bright and cloud-less 
His chos - en ones shall 

us la - bor for the 
when all of life is 



Q f On 
^ I When 

* I Then 
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be no more, And the morning breaks e- ter- nal, bright and fair, 
oth -er shore. And the {Omit.) 
Christ shall rise, And the glo - ry of His res -ur- rec - tion share 
yond the skies. And the {Omit.) 
set-ting sun. Let us talk of all His wondrous love and care 
earth is done, And the {Omit) 
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J Chorus. 
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roll is called up yon-der, 111 be there. When the roll .... is 

When the roll is 
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D. S. roU 18 called up yon- der, FU he (here. 
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called up yon - - der, When the roll is calledup 

called up yon-der, I'll be there, When the roll is called up 
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WHEN HE CALLS. Concluded. 
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yon - - der, When the roll iscalled up yonder, When the 

yon-der, I'll be there. When the roll Is called up yon - der, 
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Albzcenah Thomas. 



BRING THEM IN. 



W. A. Oqdrm, 
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^^ 



1. Hark ! 'tis the Shepherd's voice I hear, Out m the desert dark and drear, 

2. Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help him the lit-tle lambs to find ? 

3. Out in the desert hear their cry, Out on the mountain wild and high, 
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Calling the lambs who've gone astray Far from the Shepherd's fold away. 

Who' 11 bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they'll be shelter'd from the cola? 

Hark !''tis the Master speaks to thee, "Go find my lambs where'er they be." 
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Bring them in, Bring them in, Bring them in from the fields of sin ; 
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Bring them in, Bring them in. Bring the lit-tle ones to Je - sus. 
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174. TRUSTING ONLY THEE,. 

VBAKOBBB. HAYXBOAL. &a 



te^'ij'iljH.JjJ^ 



S 



1. I am trnst-ing thee, dear Say-ionr, Trosiring on • ly thee; 

2. I .am trnst-ing thee for par*' don. At thy feet I how; 
8. I am trast-ing thee for <deana-ing In the dim-son flood; 
4 I am trust-ing thee. Lord Je - Baa, Ney-er let me &11: 

I ^ ^ ^ S ^ . \ - h- 
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Trnst-ing thee for full sal- va-tion. Oh, how great and fireel 

For thy grace and ten - der mer - cy I am trnst-ing now. 

Trust -ing thee to make me ho- ly By thy pre-cions hlood. 

I am trnst-ing thee for ev - er. Trust - ing thee for alL 

J, .^ . ^ } J " J" . , . . ... ^ r- ^ 



m ^' i i i^^tjj^z^ 






p 



Chobub. 
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Trnst-ing thee, tho' dark-nesa &11, tho* dark-ness fiJl; Trnst-ing 




^-ri-Mr 
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thee, tho' sins . ap • pall, tho* shis ap • pall; 
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Trost - ing 
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fhee, I con-qner all, I orat-qner all. Trust • ing on - ly thee. 
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175. 



FARTHER OUT.' 



BEY. JOHNSON OATMAN, JB. 



J. HOWABD ENTWISLV. 




1. Since I found that faith in Je - sus Saves from sin, and sweet-lj saves, 

2. There's no safe - ty for ray ves-sel Where the break-ers dash and roar, 

3. Here the sun-light falls from heaven, —All is peace with-in, with- out, 

4. Tho* life's storms raay sweep around me, In my soul I sing and shout, 
6. Far - ther out, till I have safe-ly Beached that Itfnd a-cross the foam. 




Heart and soul have joined in cry-ing, "Far-ther out up - on the waves." 
But I find the smoothest wa-ter Far-ther out, a - Way from shore. 

While each day ce - les- tial breez-es Drive my ves - sel far - ther out. 
For I know that ev - 'ry temp-est Will but drive me far - ther out. 
Far-ther out, till I have anchored In the sours e - ter ■ nal home. 
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Chobus. 




Far - ther out up - on the o - cean Of God's wondrous love and grace; 
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"Far-ther out** shall be my watchword Till I meet him face to face. 
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176. 



THE tOMFORTER HAS COME. 



" I wiU pray the Father, aud he shall give you another Comforter, tliat he may abide with you 

for ever."— John 14 : 16. 
REV. F. BOTTOME, D. D. WM. J. KIEKPATRICK. 
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1. Oh, spread the tid - ings ' round, wher - ev - er man is found, Whet- 

2. The long, long night is past, the morn - ing breaks at last; Andf 

3. Lo, the great King of kings, with heal - ing in his wings. To i 

4. Oh. bound - less love di - vine ! how shall this tongue of mine To \ 

5. vSing, till the ech - oes flj a - bove the vault - ed sky, . And] 
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ev - er hu-man hearts and hu-man woes a - bound ; Let ev - ' ry Christian 
hushed the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast. As o'er the gold eii 

ev - ^ry cap-tive soul a full de-liv' ranee brings; And thro* the va-carit 
wond' ring mor-tals tell the matchless grace di-vine — That I, a child of 

all the saints a - bove to all be -low re- ply. In strains, of end-less 



^^= 



_ ^ — <?♦—♦- 



f"^' 



*=^ 



I 



r 



/-- >^ 



-«»- 



D.s, — HO'ly Q host from heav*n, The Fa-ther^s promUe giv'n ; Oh, spread ihe tid-in^8 
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tongue pro claim 
hills the day 
cells the song 
hell, should in 
love, the song 



the joy - ful sound : The 
ad - vane - es fast I The 
of tri - umph rings : The 

his im - age shine I The 
that ne' er will die : The 



Com - fort, 
Com - fort 
Com - fort 
Com - fort 
Com - fort 

:S — Wz 



er has comej 

er has cornel 

er has come! 

er has come J 

er has come I 
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round, Wher-ev - er man i$ found — The Com - fort - er has come/ 
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Chorus. 
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The • Com - fort - er has come. The Com - fort - er has come I The 
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LB. 



SAVED BY FAITH. 



p."«1J i ."/J^ 



Sbv. Is. Baltzill. 

: K 



^ 



Jt=*: 



£^^ 



1. I have found redemption m the Saviour's blood, I am sav'd by faith 

2. Oh, how sweet the sto-ry of his wondrous grace, I am sav'd by faith 

3. I will sing of Je-sus while the days go by, I am sav'd by faith 

4. I will keep on sing-ing as I march a - long, I am savM by faith 
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in his blood, (in his bloody I 

in his blood, (in his blood;) I 

in his blood, (in his blood;) I 

in his blood, (in his blood;) In my home in 



am sweet - ly trust-ing in the 
will trust in Je - sus while I 
will trust his prom-ise, on his 
glo - ry this shall 




word of God, I am sav'd by faith in his blood. I am saved, . . . yes, 
run ray race, I am sav'd by faith in his blood, 
strength re- ly, I am sav'd by faith in his blood, 
be my song, I am sav'd bv faith in his blood. I am sav'd, sweetly sav'd. 



^S 



^-g^ 



T 



PI T l '' l ^^^ 



\- ^ J 



^m 



— I ( 1 P> K- 



Bweet-ly saved, I am saved by faith in the 

I am saved, sweet - ly saved, 
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blood he abed for me, I am sav'd by faith in his blood, 

in his blood, 
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178. THE CHILDREN ARE COMING TO THEE. 



BBV. JOHNSON OATMAN, JR. 



J. HOWARD ENTWfSLB. 




1. Dear Sav - ior, the children are com - ing to thee, Com - ing to thee, 

2. Dear Sav - ior, the children are com - ing to thee, Com - ing to thee, . 

3. Dear Sav - ior, the children are com - ing to thee, Com - ing to thee, 

• ^. J^-> J. 
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£ffi 
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com - ing to thee, From mountain and valley, from isl - and and sea, The 
.com - ing to thee, To lean on thy breast and thy beauty to see. The 
com - ing to thee, O look down from heaven, dear Savior, and see. The 




children are coming to thee ; For * * suf- fer the children to come un-to me, 
children are coming to thee ; * * An army with banners^ ' now marching along, 
children are coming to thee, O take them and seal them forever thine own, 




1/ 5* 1/ 1/ . 

For-bid-dingthemnot" in the Bi-ble we see. So now in life's 
An ar - my for Je - sus, to fight a-gainst wrong, Still shout-ing and 
And nev - er al - low them to wan-der a - lone. But ten - der-ly 




morning, so hap - py and free. The chil-dren are coming to • 
sing ing a ju - bi- lant song, The chil-dren are coming to 
guide them until * round thy throne, The chil-dren are gathered to 



thee, 
thee, 
thee. 
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THE CHILDREN ARE COMING TO THEE.-Concluded. 
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Com - ingto thee, . . . com - - ingto thee; . . . Like 

Clomingtothee, coming to thee, coming to thee, coming to thee, 




doves to the windows or birds to the tree, The children are coming to thee. 
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THROUGH AND THROUGH. 



FANNY J. CEOSBY. 



JNO. B. SWKNEY. 




1. O my soul, the sto - ry tell, Je- sus saves me ev - er, Hal- le - lu - jah I 

2. O my soul, what joy is mine I Je- sus saves me' ev - er ; I am his and 

3. From the tide of hu-man woes, Je- sus saves me ev - er ; Per-fect love my 

4. Jesus saves me, praise his name! Je- sus saves me ev - er ; This in heav'n my 

_ J h I . ^ ^-. . . _ra, ! I 







Chorus. 
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all is well, Je- sus saves me ev - er. . 

he ismine,Je.sus saves me ev- er. I ^j^ , ^ j^ ,^j^^^ ^^j^ , Bl ^ 

hearto'erflow8,Je- sus saves me ev-er. f ' ' » 

clad refrain, Je-sus saves me ev - er, ^ 







blees-ed sto-ry, Je-sussavesmethro'andthro', AUthe way to glo-iy. 



180. TELL IT TO JESUS. 

J. X. BAVKZK, D.XX S. 8. l/mBSZ, 
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1. Are yon wea - ry, are you heav-y-heart-ed? Tell it to Je - sn% 

2. Do thetearsflowdownyoarcheeks unbidden? Tell it to Je-sna^ 

3. Do yon fear the gathering dondd of sor- row? Tell it to Je-sna^ 

4. Aie yon tronb-led with the thought of dying? Tell it to Je-sos^ 



1^1 p r r p|g :ff ^ p^ l| i ^i-^i | I I 
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Tell it to Je-sns. Are yon griev-ing o - verjoys de-part-ed? 

Tell it to Je-sns. Have yon sins that to man's eye are hid-den& 

Tell it to Je-sns. Are yon anx- ions what shall be to-mor-row? 

Tell it to Je-sns. For Christ's c»m-ing Kingdom are yon sigh- ing? 




CHOBUa 
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Tell it to Je-sns a -lone. Tell it to Je-sns, Tell it to 




Je* snSy He is a fiiend that's well known: You have no otii*er 




such a Mend or broth- er? Tell it to Je-aos a- lone. 
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181. 



LOOKING THIS WAY. 



J. W. VAN DE VENTBB. 




1. 0-ver the riv - er faces I see, Fair as the morning, looking for me: 

2. Father and mother, safe in the vale, Watch for the boatman, wait for the sail, 

3. Brother and sister, gone to that clime. Wait for the others, coming sometime; 

4. Sweet little darling, light of the home. Looking for someone, beckoning come; 

5. Je-sus the Savior, bright morning star. Looking for lost ones, straying afar; 
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Free from their sorrow, grief and despair. Waiting and watching, patiently there. 
Bearing the loved ones o-ver the tide In - to the harbor, near to their side. 
Saffe with the angels, whiter than snow. Watching the dear ones waiting below. 
Bright as a sunbeam, pure as the dew. Anxiously looking, mother, for you. 
Hear the glad message; whv will you roam? Jesus is calling, "Sinner, come home." 
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Chobus. 




Looking this way, yes, Io<iking this way; Loved qnesare waiting, looking this way; ; 




bright as the day. Dear ones in glo-ry looking this way. 
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182. THE SMILING OF HIS FACE. 

BOBEBT DBEW ATHBBLY. POWELL G. FIT^AK. 



i^^ #^ # ^s£^^ 



1. If th^ 

2. If your 

3. If you 



clouds 

heart 

wait 

■p. 



should thickly gather, O - ver all your sun - ny 
is sore - ly tempt-ed, And you know not what to 
a - lone and wea - ry, At some part - ing of the 



sky; 
do; 
way; 
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If your 
If your 
If your 



eyes 

voice, 

heart, 



5=t 



that ought to shine, are filled with 
that should be joy - ful, mur - murs 
that should be cheer - ful, fal - ters, 



tears; 
low; 
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Go a - lone and pray to Je - sus. You 

Go a - lone and pray to Je - sus, You 

Turn your tho't and pray to Je - sus. You 

m • m m 



iui- H ^ 



shall see his smil 
shall see h\s smil 
shall see his smil 



ing face, 
ing face, 
ing face, 
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And 

He 

And 



re - ceive 
will shield 
he41 sure 



his ten - der bless - 
you from temp-ta - 
ly give you 



ing, for he 
tion where you 
son to be 
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hears, 
glad. 



--^- 



^' H f — r 



^ 



Chobus. 
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Bless-ed smil - ing, gra-cious smil - ing. You shall see the blees-ed 
Bleas-ed smil-ing, gracious smil - ing, You shall see the 

-^ — (*- 
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THE SMILING OF HIS FACE -Concluded. 
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I 



snail- ing of his • face, Nev - er doubt, when you* re in trouble, 'If you 

smil - ing of his face, 

« m r-!^_^_ J , T — _ m. ' p f i -_(•. 
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ad lib. 
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lift your eyes in pray'r. You shall see the blessed smiling of his face. . 

blessed face. 
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GLORIA FATRI. 



CHARLES MEINEKE. 
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Glo - ry be to the Fa - ther, and to the Son, and to the 
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Ho - ly Ghoet, as it was in the be - gin - ning, is 
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now, and ev - er shall be, world with -out end. A - men, A - men. 






4r-::t=:t 



:^-N: 



185 



184. 



ARE TOU READY? 



J. W. SLAUGHEZrHAUFT. 



E,B.UOfaXSZ. 



au uunnu ; i f p? ir.i i 
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1. Soon the evening shadows &11- ing Close the da^ of mor- tal life; 

2. Soon the aw - fol trampet sounding Galls thee to the judgment throne; 

3. Oh, how fa - tal 'tis to lin-ger! Art thou read- y — ^read-y now? 

4. Prioeless love and free sal-va-tion Free-ly still are offered thee: 
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Soon the hand of death ap- pal- ling Draws thee from its wea - ly strife. 
Now pre - pare, for love abounding Tet has left thee not a - lone. 
Read - y, should Death's i-cy fin - ger Lay its chill up- on thj brow? 
Yield no long-er to temp-ta- tion, But from sin and sor- row flee. . 
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Chorus. 
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Are you read - y? are you read- y? 'Tis the 

Are you ready ? are you ready? 
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Spir - it call- ingy why de -lay? Are you read - y? 

Ai© youread-y? 
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ar« you read - y ? Do not lin - ger long-er, odme to • day. 

are yon ready? 
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185. NOT ONE FORGOTTEN. 

**Not one of them is forgotteu before God."— Luke 12 : 6. 



E. E. HEWITT. 



H. L. OILMOUB. 




P^ 







-<^ r 

1. Therrfs a word of ten - der beau-ty In the say - ings of our Lord, 

2. Tho' I'm least of all his children, So un-wor-thy of 'his love, 

3. Oh, the wojund- ed hands «f Je - bus All the springs of life con - trol. 
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How it stirs the heart to mu- sic, Wak-ing*grat- i-tude's sweet chord ; 

Yet, for me there* s kind re-mem-brance In the Fa - ther-heart a - bove ; 

Is there an - y ill can harm me While his blood is on my soul ? 




'-^'^^^. 



For it teUs me that "Our Father,*' From his throne of roy - al might, 
He will ev - er save and keep me, He will guide me on the way. 
Let me, like the lit - tie spar-row. Trust him where I can - not see. 
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-V — y^ 



Cho. — In my Fa-ther^8 blew -ed keep- ing I am hap - py, safe, and free; 



D. S, Chorus, ^ 




•y T' ^ 

Bends to note a fall - ing spar-row. For His pre-cious in his sight. 
For my Sav - ior gen - tly whispers, " Are ye not much more than they?* 
In the sun-shine and the shad-ow. Sing - ing, he will care for me. 
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While hi» ege i» on the spar-row I will not for - got- tat be. 

Oapjrif ht, 18tS, b; H. L. OUmour, fg^ 
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HAIL THE KING OF KINGS. 



§- 



alice jkan cleatob. 
Babitone Solo ob Male Voices in Unison. 



ADAM GEIBBL. 



:l=T 



1. In the hall of judgment see the Sav - ior stand, Deadly pow' rs of 

2. Oh, on Calvary* 8 brow be - hold the Cm - ci - fied, See the cm - el 
,3. See with -in the shad - ows gleam of an-gels' wings, Hear the heav'nly 
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dark - ness wait on ev - *ry hand, See the guard-ing sen - try; 

cross, ^ the bleeding hands and side; Oh, the grief ana pain that 

word that thro* the si - lence rings; Look with - in the tomb; be 

4- ... 
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:t=t 



hear the cm- el word — Cm - ci - fy him I cm - 

Eaid the price of sin! Oh, the wondrous Jove 
old the Sav-ior rise. Hail the ris - en One, 



^m. 



1 



i 



ci - fy your King and Lord, 
that sought the world to win. 
the King of earth and skies. 
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ff Chobus. Pi'M mo9»o. 




. . I I . 

Hail him, crown him King of kings Te nations rise, Join the angds' 

•LJ. 



* songs of praise that fill the skies. 
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WHERE ART THOU? 



F.\ NN Y J. CEOSBY. 



J. HOWARD ENTWI8LK. 




^ ' r 1^ I 

1. The Sav-ior calls, the Spir- it pleads, O lost one, where art thou?. . 

2. The Sav-ior calls, the Spir- it pleads, And wilt thou yet de - lay? . . 

3. The Sav-ior calls, the Spir - it pleads. The clanging bells of time . . 

4. Thou standest on a fear-fulbrink. Be warned, thy danger se«! . . 



m. 
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=?3^ 



m 



=fe^- 
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lost one, where art thou ? 
will thou yet de-lay? 
clang ing bells of time . 
dread - ful dan- ger see I 



^Ej^j i'^^ 



=r2^ 



: „ ' _: ? — ^=^ 



Without a home, with-out a friend To still thy throbbing brow. 

O haste to make thy peace with God, Nor trust an - oth - er day. 
Are ring -ing ev - er in thine ear The sad and plaintive chime. 

A breath may launch thy trembling soul On life's e - ter - ni - ty I 

-^ -^ ^ '^' •^.\^ ^. -♦- ^ m^ .^. 




Chorus. 
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Where, where art thou? The feast is read-y now; . . There's 

O where art thou? read-y now; 
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room at the banquet and wel-ceme for all. But where, where art thou? 
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188. HAVE YOU DONE TOUR BEST FOR JESUS) 



-U 



LANTA WU£OK SMITH. 

* fc-N 
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1. Havo you ev - er dono your best for Je 

2. Have you ev - er done your best for Je 
8. Have you ev • er done your best for Je 
4. Have you ev • er done your best for Je 



BUS? Has your 

sus, Have you 
8us» Is your 
SOS, All a 
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dai - ly life the les • son taught, That « the 8ao*xi-fioe for 

sung for him your sweet- est song? Have your tm • est, brav-eet 

love^ for him a glow -ing flame? Do you tell of his oom« 

con- se- era- ted life can do? Oh, the com -ing of his 



m'if[i I I f ^.^ i w.^^ 
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sin once of • ferecL In your soul the sav-ing grace has wrought? 
words been ut - terea To re -pel the ris-ing tide of wrong? 

Elete sal • va • tion, For the glo-ry of his matchless name? 
less-ed king - dom Willde-pend up -on the faith-ful few. 
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Chorus. 
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For Je - • BUS, for Je - • sus, Have you 

Have you ev-er done your best? have you ev-er done your best ? 
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ev-er done^our best for Je - iSus? In some glad, supremestkonr Haw you 
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HAVE TOU DONE TOUR BEST FOR JESUS7 Concluded. 
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giv'n your utmort pow'r? Haye you ev - er done your best for Je - sua 7 
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It, GEDICKB. 
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FOLLOWING. 



B.FRAKK LEHMAN. 
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L As God leads me will I go, Norchoosemy way.-Lethim 

2. As God leads I am con-tent; He will take carel All things 

8. As God leads me, it is mine To fol-low him; Soon shall 

4. As God leads me» so my heart In faith shall rest; No grief 
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ehoosethejov orwoe Of ev-'ry day: They cannot hurt my aonl, 
by his will are sent That I must bear. To him I take my fear, 
all with clearness shine Which now seems dim. Fulfilled be his de-creel 
nor fear my soul shall part From. Je-Bos' breast. Insweetre-lief Iknow 
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Be-cause in his control: I leave to him the whole, — His children may. 
My wishes while I*m here, — ^The way will all seem clear, When I am there! 
"Wnat he shall choose for me, That shall my i)ortion be, Up to the brim! 
What way my life may go--Since God permitteth so— That must be best 
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JESUS IS PLEADING. 



IDA L. BEED. 



POWELL G. FITHIAN. 




1. Gen - tly the voice 

2. Take up thy cross . 

3. Take up thy cross . 

4. Take up thy cross . 



of the Sav-ior is plead 
and go forward re - joic 
tho* so heav - y it seem 
now and fol - low thy Sav 

-] 



ing, 
eth, 
idr, 
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of the Say-ior is plead-ing, 

^ ^ 



a 



1. Gently the voice 






Ten - der - ly plead 
Look - ing be - yond . 
Tho' in- thy weak 
Glad - ly and cheer 



i 



-• ^ • - 



ing, my broth-er, with thee, . . 

all earth's tri - als and pain, . . 

ness it bow - eth thee aown, . . 

ful - ly day aft - er day, , . 
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Ten-der-ly plead 



ing, 



my brother, with thee, 




Leave thou the world 
Un - to the light 
Christ is be - side 
Fear not to fol 



with its grandeur and glo 
of the homeland so bless 
thee to strengthen and cheer 
low where'er he may lead 



thee, 
thee^ 



fe 
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its grandeur and glo - ry. 



Leave thou the world with 




Take up thy cross . 

Where thou if faith 

O - ver it stream 

He will be with . . 



and come fol - low thou 
ful with Je - sus shalt 
eth the light of a 
thee thro' all of the 



fol-low thou me. 



reign. . 
crown, 
way. . 
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Take up thy < 
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come fol low thou me. 
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JESUS IS PLEADING.-Concluded. 
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Choeus. 



9 ' j L: : i ^^ ^^^-*-^itri— — r^ » 



I' 

List to the voice . . . that so sweet-ly is plead -* ing, 

List to the voice that so sweet-lj is plead-ing, 
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Look-ing be - yond . . . all earth* stri-als and pain, . . . 

Look-ing be-yond all earth's tri-als and pain, 
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Take up thy cross •. . . . and go fol-low thy Sav - ior, 

Take up thy cross and go fol - low thy Sav - ior, 
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day un - to day. 

Serv-ing him tru - ly from day un - to day 

Serv-ing him tru - ly from day un - to day. 



m 



^E 



-m. m p 
y y I * * I— 



^ •- 



f=rf 



^ 



13 



193 



191. 

M.cn]CiC!imL 
SsMi-OHomui. 



A WONDERFUL SAVIOR. 

(Ikil ion|^noei?ed HoiorabU Hoiiimk) 
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Siiif on-to theLord^hifl prais-esloud proclaim, « • • . 

his praises loud proclaim, 
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his prais-es loud pro-claim; In ju - bilant song oh, praise his ho - ly 
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name, Obi praise his ho 

Ohlpitusehis ho * ly name, 



ly name. 
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1. Sing with hearts and voi - ces prais - es to our King, O - ver 

2. Down from glo- ry'sman-sionsun -» to earth he came, Bringing 
8. Rest for wea - ry ones, and com » fort in dis-tress; Hope, and 

4. With a fa- theirs ten - der love our lives are bound, From the 

5. Soon, soon time shall cease, then with the an-gel-throng, — ^** Glo-ry 
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hills and va\ - leys let the ech-oes ring. A won-der-fnl Sav • ior, 
jo^ and peace to all whoownhianame. A won-der-fal &^7>^^ior, 
love and life, when we, his name confess. A won-der-fnl Sav -"for, 
ills of life his sheltering arms sarronnd. A won-der-fnl Say • ior, 
to the Lamb " will ev - er be our song. A won-der-fnl Sav - ior. 
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A WONDERFUL SAVIOR. Concluded. 
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A wonderful Savior, Christ, — mighty Bedeemer, — King Jesus,— onr Lonl. 
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Praise his name, • . . won-der - f ul name. 

Praise bis name, his wonderf al luune, Praise his namei his wonderful name. 
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Over death triumphant, — Praise his holy name. 

won-der-ful name. 



S^ 



p t'lT'g- 



ii-A. 



^ N ^ J 




F5^==R 



-H f. hj fr 



f 



^ 






Love, gave Je - sus — ^precious flame, — ^Andthis love is still the same; 
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Swell the song— in /ond aoelidin, -Braise his name. 

won-der -lul name. 
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SETTLE THE QUESTION. 



Bcv. EUSHA A. HOFFMAN. 
Moderato. 



ARTHUfi W. NX:t£K)K. 




1. Oh, settle the question to-night, my brother! Take courage and do the 

2. To-night the good Spirit is here, my brother! To-night Jesus pleads wj(h 
8. To - night is the time to repent, my brother! To-night God is here in 
4. Go not from this temple to-night, my brother! Rejecting the grace of 
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right; Come oat of the darkness and gloom of thy sin. And walk in God*s 
thee; To-night call on God while his grace is so near, To-night go in 
pow'r; To-night is the time when the dear Lord will save, Yes, this is sal- 
God ; Stand up and confess all the sins of thy life, And trust in the 
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Chorus. 
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beau-ti-ful light, 
peace and be free. 

vation*sglad hour, 
soul-cleansing blood. 

beau-ti-ful light. 



On» set-tie the question to - night! 
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to-night! 
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Oh, set-tie the question to-night, Wait not till to-morrow To 
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to-night, 
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end 



thy sonl sorrow. But settle the question to-night, night, (to-nieht. ) 
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•opyrifht, 1899, by E. S. Laroo. 
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SUNSHINE IN THE HEART. 



ADAH CBAIO. 



CBAB. H. GABBIEL. 



Mj j | J.4j,-jJ', j j.j ;| Jj'J:J^Ji 



1. I've found a balm for ev - 'ry woe, That bids my fears de-part I 

2. Speak kind - ly to the lit - tie ones, Don't let them drift a- part ; 

3. Be help- fol to the a - ged ones, Who oft - en sit a- part^ 

"F'T^f^-. 
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I'm hap - py now since Je - sus sheds His sunshine in my heart. 
The Say -lor loves them and he's shed His sunshine in their heart. 
And . ask the bless - ed Lord to shed His sunshine in their heart. 
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8un-shine ! suuHshine ! Let it in your heart! Sun-shine I sun-shine! 
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Drive the clouds a - part! Je - sus smiles a - bove you. 
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Bids your cares depart ; Ask him, and he'll give you Sunshine in your heart 
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4 When earthly friends are called away, 
How sorrow's tears will start; 
The Lord has triumphed over death, 
Let sunshine in your heart. 

OopTrifbt, UN» ^7 1. B. IioroM. 



5 To those who've wander'd fer from God, 
Your Savior's love impart ; 
Your life will shine, your face will glow. 
He's soasbiQe in your heorU 
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SPEAK A RIND WORD. 



Solo ob dust, 
Moderato. 



EL Ifc iJSSaOBK 
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1. Do yon know a heart that han*geis For a word of love and 

2. It may be that some one fal-ters On the brink of sin and 

3. Nev-er think kind words are wasted, Bread on war ters cast are 
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cheer; 
wroug; 
they; 



There are ma - ny snch a • boat ns, It may 

' And a word from you might save him, Help to 
And it may be we shall find them, Oom-ing 
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be that one is near, 
make the tempted strong, 
back to US some day; 



Look »-roand you, if yon 
Look a - boot yon, O my^ 
Com • ing back when sore-ly 
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OoiTrifht, UVT, bj 1. 8. Mnh. 
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SPEAR A KIND WORD. Concluded. 
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find it, Speak the word that's need - ed so; And your 

broth •er! What a sin is yours and mine, If we 

need • ed, In a time of sharp dis - tress; So my 
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own heart may be strengthened, By the help that yon be - stow. 

see that help is need- ed, And we give no friend-ly sign. 

friend, let's speak them free-ly, Gift and giv- er God will bless. 
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Then speak a kind word, Yes,speak a kind word when you can ; 

Then speak a kind word , speak a kind word, when you can ; 
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Tbo' dark be theday.Twill brighten the way ,Sa8p«aka kind vord when yoniaiD. 
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CRUSH IT QOWR. 



JBS8IB H. BROWK. 



E. 8. LOBKir& 



a f.j-ij -j vrrrr-i rju-^^.^fi 



1. Crash the traf - fie out of sight, lift the stand-ard of the right, 

2. Crash the traf- fie oat of sight, let it sink in deep -est night. 
3w Crash the traf- fie out of sight, erash it with Je - ho-vah's might, 
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Let the weak - er find a broth - er in the strong! Tin thestiong ! 
Let the shad-ow from the hearthstone lift - ed be; (lift-ed be; 
Let the Qod of bat • ties arm us as we go ;( as we go ; 
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Bid the temp-ter fiee a - way ' Death the search-ing light of day. 
Let the eyes made dim by tears see the glo- ry thro* the years, 
Ho - ly One, His thou a- lone, who hast Sa - tan o-ver-thrown; 
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And our land be cleansed for- ev - er from the wrong, (from the wrong.) 

And the wajtch-ers chant their psalm of jn - bi - lee. ( jn - bi - lee. ) 

Grant the bless -ing to thy war-ring hosts be - low ! (hosts be - low ! ) 
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Crnsb it down ! crash it down ! Crash it down ! crush it down ! "Tis a 
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CRUSH IT DOWN. Concluded. 




foewhose wil6B weknoWjCmshitdown! (crash it down!) Boldly crash the traf-fic 
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oat, pat its coward force to roat, Crash it down! crash it down! crash it down ! 
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WELCOME, BEAUTIFUL MORN. 



HAYWABD, 1806. 



F. 8CHNSIDBB. Arr. by LOWELL MASON, 1841. 




J f Wel-come, de - light -fal mom; Thou day of sa - cred rest! 1 
' \ I hail thy kind re - tarn , Lord ! make these mo - ments blest ; j 




From the low train of mor - tal toys, I soar to reach im - 
Ill 




Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace ; 

Thy scepter, Lord, extend, 
While saints address thy face! 

Let sinoers feel thy qalckening word, 

And leara to know and fear the Lord. 
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Isoartoreachim - mor-tal joys. 
3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers : 
Disclose a Savior's love, 

And bless the sacred hoars ; 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain. 
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LET US ARISE. 



E.8.L0BENZ. 
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1. Do 
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yoa slumber in your tent, Christian sol • dier* While the 
2. Can you sleep "while homes are rent, Christian sol « dier 7 Are not 
S. Can youlin-^er inyour tent, Christian sdl - dier?8a - tan's 
4. Let U3 rise m ho -lywratn, Christian sol - diers, Crash the 
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foe is Bpread-ing -woe thro' the land? Do voa note his ris - ing 

heaT-«n8 turned to hells by bia power 7 Mark you not the mother's 

smil-ingo'er yonr i • die de-lay; Thousands perish while you 

e • vil'neath the heel of oufmigbtlCountingcostnolong^er 
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D. S. Tho* our rmmbers may be 
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pow'r Grow -ing bold- er ev - *ry hour? Will he not *our land de- 

sigh 7 Hear you not the children's cry 7 See you not their loved ones 

wait, While you counsel and de-bate; Heed yon not their aw-ful 

wait; For - ward, manhood of the State, For in God your strength is 
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few, 
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God vnU lead uagrand-l 
Fink. Chorus. 
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And our arms rvUk strength ai" 
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die 
fate 
great 



while you stand? > ^ 1^ I ^ -^ ^ ^77 

ev - 'ryhour? Let na a - rise 1 all u-nitel Let ua »- 
as they stray? 
for the right! 






by his mighU 
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rise! 
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in our mightl Let us a - rise f speak for God and the right ! 
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ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS. 



SABINB BABINQ-GOnLD. 



SIB ABTHUB SEYMOUB SULLIVAN. 
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1. OnwardjChristiansoldieia! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sns 
8. Atthesiguof triumphSatan'8hostdothflee;On,tben,Cbristian8oldieTB, 
3, lakb a mighty army MoTe8theChnrchofGod;BrotheiB,'weaTetrea{l-ing 
4'. Orowns and thrones may perish.Kingdoms rise and wane, But the Chnrch of Je - sns 
5. Onward, then, ye peo-pIe,Joinonrhappythrong; Blend with ours yourvoices 
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Go-ing on be- fore. Christ, the loy-al Mas- ter. Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to Tio- to - ry ! Hell's foundations qniv - er At the shont of praise; 
'Wberethe8aintshavetrod;'Wearenot di -Tid • ed, All one bod- y we, 
Constant will remain; Gates of hell can nev- er'GainstthatOhnrch prevail; 
In the triamph-aong; Glory, land, and hon - or Unto Christ the King, 
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Forward in-to bat - tie, See, his banners go! \ 
Brothers, lift yonr voices, Loud your anthems raise, i 

One in hope and doctrine, One in char-i - ty. > Onward, Christian soldiers! 
We have Christ's own promise, And that cannot fail, j 
This thro' countless ages Men and angels sing. / 
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Marching as to war, With the crossof Je«sus Go-ing on be-fore. 
With the cross of 
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ONE MORE SABBATH FARTHER Oil. 



JENNIE WIIi90N. 



E. 8. LOBENZ. 



gij^ ^^N'.^i'//Jj J i jlj:*1 



1. In our march to Zi - on's cit - y Now au-oth - er week is gone ; 

2. On the way our lov - ing Father Never has his care withdrawn, 

3. We are one more Sabbatn nearer To the mist - y shore of time, 

4. Soon we'll cross the roU-ing Jordan, Soon we'll reach the rfist beyond, 
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We are, in onr journey homeward. One more Sabbath farther on. 
And we are, in his dear keeping. One more Sabbath farther on. 
Near-er to the land of promise, Nearer Canaan's sun - ny clime. 
When the light of God's long Sabbath On our hap - py souls has dawned. 
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Chorus. 
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One more Sabbath farther on. One more Sabbath farther 

One more Sab - bath far-ther on, One more Sab - bath 
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on, As we go to meet the King, In our 

far - ther on. 
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pilgrimage we sing, One more Sabbath farther on. (farther on.) 
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Oopgnrtcht, irat, by B.' S. Lonni. 
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ALL TAKEN AWAY I 



G. M. DODOB. 
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JOHN TIBBALLa 
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1. Oppressed with grief, and with burdens sore, In sin I wandered a - stray; 

2. My Sav- ior'scom-ing no more I dread, My sins no lon-ger dis- may; 

3. My heart re-joic- es in per - feet peace. My Lord I glad-ly o - bey; 

4. My sins, tho* grievons,the Sav-ior used His wondrous loye to dis- play; 





My Sav- ior found me, my sins he bore, They're all taken a 

To purge their stain on the cross he bled — They're all taken a • 

From sin's great burden I found re- lease, They're all tak-en a 

He freed my soul, tho' I long refused — They're all tak-en a- 
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way. 
way. 
way. 
way. 
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Chohus. 
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They're all tak-en a - way! a- way! They're all tak-en a - way! 

a- wayl 
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My sins, tho' ma-ny, ap-pall no more, They're all tak-en a - way! 
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I SURRENDER ALL. 



J. W. VanDbVENTER. 
n Duet. 



V.6.llfSXSfBSSI. 
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^ f All to Je-8us I sur- ren- der, All to him I free-ly 

* \ I will ev - er love and trust him, In his presence dai - ly live. 
2 f All to Je - BUS I sur- ren-dejr, Humbly at his feet 1 bow, \ 

* \ Worldly pleasures all for - sak- en, Take me, Je - aus, take me now. j 
o / Ail to Je-^us I sui^ ren- der, Make me, Sav-ior, wholly thine; J^ 

* \ Let me feel the Ho - ly Spir- it, Tru-ly know that thou art mine, f 

J- J^ J.J. J J J .1. r»; J, J J 
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Chorus. 
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I sur-ren-der all, 

I surrender all. 



I sur-ren-der all, 

I surrendeSall, 
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All to thee, my bless - ed Sav - ior, I sur- ren - der all. 
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4 All to Jesus I surrender, 
Lord, I give myself to thee. 
Fill me wi^h thy love and pawer, 
Let thy blessing fall on me. 

Copsighi, 1896, hj Weeden ft TanDeVenter. Used by penni— ion. 



I I 

5 All to Jesus I surrender, 

I^ow I feel the sacred flame; 
O the joy of full salvation ! 
Glory, glory to his name ! 
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HOW CAN I BUT LOVE HIHr 
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E. S. LORENZ. 
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l..So ten - der, so precious, My Sav - ior to me ; So true and so 

2. So pa - tient, so kind-ly Toward all of my ways; I blun - der so 

3. Of all friends the fair-est And tru - est is he ; His love is the 

4. His beauty, tho' bleeding, And circled with thorns. Is then most ex- 
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Copyright owned by E. S. Lorena, 
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HOW CAN 1 BUT LOVE HIM. Concluded. 

Refrain. 



, I I , Refrain. 



gracious, I' ve found him to be . 
lindly — He love still re-pays, 
rar - est That ev - er can be. 
ceed-ing, For grief him a-dorns. 



How can I but love him? But 
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love him, but love him?^here*8 no friend above him, Poor sm-ner, for thee. 
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FREDERICK FAEER, cib. 



HE IS CALLING. 



Ait. by S. J. VAIL. 
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1. There's a wideness in God's mercy, Like the wideness of the sea ; Thtrt's a 

2. There's no place whereearthlysorrowa Are more felt than up in heaVn; Than'sno 

3. Per the love of God is broader Thanthemeasureof man's mind, And the 

4. But we make his love too narrow. By false lim-its of our own ; And we 
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Befrain. 
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kindness in his justice, Which is more than liberty. 

Elace where earthly Mings Have such kind-lyjadg-ment^y'n. He is calling/ 'Oome to me;'' 
eart of the E-ter-nal Is most won-der-ful-ly kind, 
mag-ni-fy his strictness With a zeal he will not own. 
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5 Pining souls, come nearer Jesus; 

Come, but come not doubting thus ; 
Come with faith that trusts more freely 

His great tenderness for us. 



6 If our love were but more simple, 

BWe should take him at his word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 
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TAKE ME AS I AM. 



Eliza H. Hamilton. 



Rev. J. H. Stockton, 



P m^ f ^ ^ ^^^ J J '^ l i:f^ 



1. Je - SU8, my Lord, to thee I cry ; Un-less thou help me, I must die^; 

2. Helpless I am, and full of gaut, But yet for me thy blood was spilt, 

3. I thirst, I long to know thy love, Thy full eal-va-tion I woiddprove^ 
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Fine. 
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Oh, bring thy free sal - va-tion nigh, And take me as 
And thou canst make me as thou wilt, But take me as 
But since to thee I can not move, Oh, take me as 
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D. S. Oh bring thy free ml - vor tion nigh, And take me as I <i7ru 



Chorus. 
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Take me as I am, .... Take me as I am ; . . . Oh, 
Take me, take me as I am, Take me, take me as I am; 
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 



Vs. 1, 2, by Thomas Moore, 1816. 
V. 3, by Thos. Hastings. 
Choir. 



Sahusl Wbbbb, 1800. 






mi 



^1) i J 



^3=^ 



1. Come, ye dis - con -so-late, wher-e*er ye Ian - guish ; Come to the \ 

2. Joy of the des - o- late, light ^f the stray - ing, Hope when all 

3. Here see the bread of life ; see wa-ters flow- ing Forth from the 



^^ 
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. Concluded. 

Congregation. 




mer - cy seat, fer - vent- ly kneel ; Here bring your wound-ed hearts, 
oth-ers die, fade-less and pure — Here speaks the Com - fort-er, 
throne of God, boundless in love ; Come to the feast pre-pared, 



^^^^^^r^rif-t Tit: -c c 
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here tell your an-guish; Earth has no sor-ro w that heay'n can not heaL 

in God's name say - ing, Earth has no sor-fowthatheav'n can not core. 

come, ev - er know - ing Earth has no sor-row butheay'n can re-move. 
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NETTLETON. 



ASAHSL NETTLETON, 1825. 

Fine. 




1. Come, thou Fount of ev- 'ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace; \ 

Streams of mer-cy, nev- er ceas- ing, Call for "^eongs of loud-eat praise. / 

D. C. Praise the mount — I^mfiocedujHm ity Mount of thy re - deem-ing love. 



\ ^^i \ t^ t> ?ric-c Ff i O' er. i^Mj 



p 




Teach me some me - lo-dious son- net, Sung by flaming tongues a-bove; 



^m 
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2 Here PU raise mine Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 
And I hope by thy good^pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God 
He to rescue me from danger. 

Interposed his precious blood. 

14 
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3 Oh ! to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be I 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wand'ring heart to thee. 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love — 
Here's my heart, oh, talke and seal it: 

Seal it for thy courts above. 



207. 

JOHN FAWCETT. 



THE TIE THAT BINDS. 

(Dennis.) HANS OEOBOI NABGXLL 




1. Blest be the 
2.Be ' fore our 

3. We share our 

4. When we a - 



tie that binds Our hearts in Christian love- 
Father's throne, We pour cor ar - dent Drav'ra- 
mu-tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens l)e«- ' 
sun-der part, It gives, us in -ward pain; 
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The fel - low - ship of kindred minds Is like to that a-bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares. 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa • thiz-ing tear. 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a-gain. 
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THE WAY TO THE CROSS. 



Ait. 



^ 



a 



■^—IV 



iM:ti't\t-^j.Ji.,g"tU 



1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-iiig, 
2. 1*11 go with him thro' the garden, I'll go with him thro* the garden, 

3. I'll go with him thro' the judgment,I'll go with him thro' the judgment, 

4. He will give me grace and glory, He will give me grace ana glory, 
^ • ^ ^ • ^ 



m 



qj3«: 
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-Whereheleadsme I will fol-low, Where he kads me I vriU /ol4<ne. 



D.C. 



-N— L- 



AdKb. 



D.C. 



^ 



jggj-'.i^.jiw i 
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■^ 



-^^-^ 



I can hear m y Sav-ior call-ing, * *Take thy cross,and follow, follow me." 
I'll go with him thro* the garden, I'll go with him,with him all the way* 
m go with him thro' the judgment, I'll go with bini,with him all the way. 
He will give me grace ana glo-ry,Andgo with me, with me all the way. 



Where he leads me I mil M-low; rU gomthhim.vnthhimaU tJieway. 
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BATTLE HYMN. 

Arranged by hbs. o. k. lutlb. 
^ Chobus. 






PV 



{Am I a soldier of thecross, A folPwer of the Lamb, ) f And when the batOe'fl 
And shall I fear io own his canse^ Or blush to speak his name ? j \ And when the battle's 
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' ji / | g-^ 



o - ver we shall wear a crown ! yes, we shall wear a crown! yes, weshallwearaerown 1 
o - ver we shall wear a crown! (Omt^^daiuf tost^tme.) 



g^ff --l3 — !«— b i— t- 
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In the new Je-m- sa- lem ! Wear a crown ! wear a crowul 

Wear a crown ! wear a crown ! 






^ 



■^>-^^ 



m 



*t= 



r 



2 Most I be carried to the skies 

On flow'ry beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize 
And sailed through bloody seas? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Mnst I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace 
To help me on to Grod ? 

4 Sore I mnst fight if I would reign. 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
Fll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 



SALVATION'S FSEE. 
(Key of G.) 



2 ID. 

1 How sweet the cheering wordd, 
"Whoever will" may come ; 
The door of mercy open stands, 
As yet there still is room. 

GHa — I'm glad salvation's free! 
I'm glad salvation's free ! 
Salvation's free for you and me, 
I'm glad salvation's free I 
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2 'Tis the "accepted time," 

The day of grace and love ; 
And God invites "whoever will'* 
His fiiithfulness to prove. 

3 The Saviour sits on high. 

The proof that all is done, 
And sinners now God can accept 
Through his beloved Son. 

on DEPTH OF MEEOY. 

^11- (Key of C.) 

1 Depth of mercy ! can there be 

Mercy still reserved for rae? 
Can my God his wrath forbear — 
Me, the chief of sinners spare? 
Cho. — Gtod is love, I know, I feel. 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still, 

2 I have long withstood his grace ; 

Long provoked him to his face : 
Would not hearken to his calls : 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

3 Now incline me to repent ; 

Let me now my sins lament ; 
Now my foul revolt deplore. 
Weep, believe, and sin no move. 
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JESUS, SAVIOR, PILOT MB. 



BEV. BDWABD HOPPER. 



J. B. GOULD* 

FnOL 




k 



1, Je - BUS, Sav - ior, pi - lot me O - ver life's tempestuous sea; 
,0.— Cter< and com - pas come from thee: Je - «t«, Sav - ior, pi -tot me. 

2. As a moth -er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o-cean wild; 
G.^^W^mdrous Sou-^reign of the sea, Je- siis, Sav - ior, pi » lot me. 

8. When at last I reach the shore, And the fear-ful breakers roar 
.0. — May I hear thee say to me, ^^ Fear not, I wiU pi- lotthee.^* 



^^ii-c\c:k 
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Unknown waves before me roll, Hid-ing rock and treach'rons shoal: 
Boist'ront waves o-bey thy will, When thou sayst to them,"Be still!" 
Twizt me and the peaceful rest, Then, while leaning on thy breast, 

fg-J ^^ 
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213. MY COUNTRY, 'TIS OF THEE. 

SAKUEL P. SMITH. HENRY CAREY. 



Pm i \ i:i Hi i i \ i--^'^ \ -: iM^^^ 



1. My countryl 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib-er-tj', Of thee I sing: Land wh«r« my 

2. My native country, thee — ^Landof the noble free — Thy name I love; I love thy 

3. Let music swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees, Sweet freedom's song; Let mortal 

4. Our Fathers* God to thee. Author of lib-er-ty, To thee we sing: Long may our 



\^,if f r \ ^-j^y^=^r^ : ^ry-^rr 



pi>i'i \ i i i\i :i^\iff: \ lii \ lpH^ 



fathers died! Land of the pilgrim's pridol From ev'ry mountain side Let freedom ringi 
rocks and rills,Thy woods and templed hills: My heart with rapture thrills Like that above, 
tongues awake,Let all that breathe partake; Let roeks their silence break-The sound prolong. 
land be bright, With freedom's holy light; Protect us by thy might, Great God, our KingI 



'KVU \ ^mYf \ iti2^-fr \ ^^ p ini 
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2141 LOVfi THY KINGDOM, LORD. 

^'^ (Key of C.) 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house ot thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

I love thy Church, O God ! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the' apple of thine ey«. 

And graven on thy hand. 

Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemii vows, 

Her hymns of love and praise. 
Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yieia. 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 



TURN TO THE LORD. 

(Key of G.) 
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r*OME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
\ui Weaik and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 
Full of pity, love, and pow'r. 
Cna— Turn to theLord,and seek salvation , 
Sound the praise of his dear name ; 
Glory, honor, and salvation, 
Christ the Lord has come to reign. 

Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 

God*s free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance. 

Every grace that brings you nigh. 
Let not conscience make you lingers 

Nor of fitness fondly dream; 
All the fitness he requireth 

Is to feel your need of him. 
Come, ye weary, heavy laden. 

Bruised and mangled by the fall; 
If \ ou tarry till you 're better, 

You will never come at alL 

01 R BALERMA. 

^^^ (Key of B flat.) 

COME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick 'ning powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 
Dear Lord! and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 

And thine to us so great? 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

Witn all thy quick'ning powers; 
Come shed abroad a Saviors love. 

And that shall kindle ours.j 
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BALERMA. 

(Key of B flat.) 



i\EL tor a closer walk with God, 
yj A calm and heavenly frame; 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 
Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 

And drove thee from my breast. 
The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be,^^ 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 

And worship only thee. 



BOYLSTON. 

(Key of C.) 



A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify, 
A never-dying soul to save 
And flt it for the sky. 

Arm me with jealous care 

As in thy sight to live. 
And, oh, thy servant, Lord, prepa?a 

A strict account to give. 

Help me to watch and pray 

And on thyself rely, ^ 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

1 shall forever die. 
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HAPPY DAY. 

(Keyof G.) 



/\EL happy day that fixed my choice 
yJOn thee, my Savior and my God; 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice. 

And tell its raptures all abroad. 
Cho.— Happy day! happy day! 

When Jesus washed my sins away; 

He taught me how to watch and pray 



And live rejoicing every day. 
Happy day ! Happy day ! 
When Jesus washed, my sins away. 



»Tis done— the great transaction 'sdone; 
I am my Lord*s and he is mine; 

He drew me, and 1 followed on. 
Rejoiced to own the call divine. 

Now rest— my long divided heart- 
Fixed on this blissful center, rest; 

Here I have found a nobler part. 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast* 
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NO SORROW THERIB. 

(Key of G.) 



,H, sing to me of heaven. 
When I am called to die; 





Sing songs of holy ecstasy, 
To waft my soul on high. 

Cho.— 1 :There '11 be no more sorrow there, tH 
In heaven above. 
Where all is love, 
There '11 be no more sorrow thereti 

When the last moments come, 

Oh, watch my dying face, 
To catch the bright seraphic gleam 

Which on each feature plays. 

Then to my raptured ear 
Let one sweet song be given; 

Let music cheer me last on earthf 
And greet me first in heaven I 
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COMB, HOLY QHOST. 

(Key of G.) 



COME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray! 
Divinely good thou art : 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart: 
On, come to-day! 

Come, tenderest Friend, and besfei 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know. 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow. 
Peace, when deep griefs o'erfloWt 

Cheer us this hoorl 
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ROCK OF AGES. 



AUGUSTUS H. TOPLADY. 



thomas ha8ting& 

Fine. 




1. Bock of A • ges, cleft for me! Let roe hide my -self in thee. 
D,c.—Be of sin iJtedaub-le cure^ Save from toraih and make me -pure, 

2. Should my tears for-ev-er flow, Should my zeal no Ian- gnor know, 
D. c. — In myhaTid no price I bring ; Sim- ply to Ihy cross I cting. 

3. While I draw this fleet-ing hreath, When mine eye-lids close in death, 
D. c. — Bock of A, - geSfCleft for me, Let me Mde my self in thee. 
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Let the wa - ter and the hlood,From thy side a heal - ing flood. 
All for sin conld not a • tone; Thou must save and thou a - lone; 
When I rise to worlds un-known, See thee on thy judgment throne — 
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COME, THOU ALMIGHTY KING. 



CHARLES WESLEY. 



FELICE OIABDINI. 



li^E^^a^B^E^ 







1. Gome, thou Al-mighty Kins! Help us thy name to sing, Help ns to praise; 

2. Come, thou in- car-nate Woro! Gird on thy might- y swoM ; Our pray 'r attend : 

3. Come, ho- ly Comfort- er! Thy sa-cred wit - nesshear In this glad hour: 

4. To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es be,Hence,ev- er-more! 




^^^^ 



Father,all glo-ri-ous! 0*er all vie- to- ri-ous, Come and reign o-ver ns,Ancientof days! 
Gome,and thy people ble8S,And give thy word success; Spirit of ho- liness,On ns descend. 
Thou who almighty art, Now rule in ev' ry heart, And ne'er ftom as depart,Spirit of pow*r! 
His sovereign majes-ty May we in glo-ry see, And to e- ter-ni-ty Love and adore. 




224. NEW HAVEN. 

(Key of G.) 

MY faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary; 
Savior divine: 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all -my guilt away; 
. Oh, let me, from this day, 

Be whdlly thine. 
May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 

My zeal Inspire; 
As thou hast died for me. 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be— 
A living fire. 
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' DENNIS. 

(Key of F.) 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 
Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent prayers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 

Our comforts and our cares. 
We share our mutual woes. 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 
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UBAN. 

(Key of C.) 



M^ 



r Y soul, be on thy guard: 
-•■•1 Ten thousand foes arise: 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 

To draw thee from the skies. 
Oh, watch, and fight, and pray; 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Kenew it boldly every day. 

And help divine implore. 
Ke'er think the vict'ry won. 

Nor lay thy armor down: 
Thy arduous work will not be done 

T?ill thou obtain thy crown. 
Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God; 
He '11 take thee, at thy fleeting breath, 

Up to his blest abode. * 

227 LET THE SAVIOR IN. 
^ ■ (Key of A.) 

BEHOLD a stranger at the door! 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 
Has waited long, is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ilL 
Cho.— Oh, let the dear Savior come in, 

He *ll cleanse thy heart from sin ; 

Oh, keep him no more out at the 
door. 

But let the dear Savior come in. 
Oh, lovely attitude!— he stands 
With melting heart and loaded hands; 
Oh, matchless kindness I— and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 
But will he prove a friend indeed?: 
He will,— the very Friend you need; 
The Friend of sinners,— yes, 't is he, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 
Rise, touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and thine,— 
That soul-destroying monster, sin,— 
And let the heavenly-Stranger in. 
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228. FULL CONSECRATION. 

(Key of D.) 

TAKE my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee; 
Take my hands and let them mi9t% 
At the impulse of thy love. 
Cho.— Wash me in the Savior's preoiovf 
blood. 
Cleanse me in its purifying flood; 
Lord, 1 give to thee my life and all, 

to be 
Thine, henceforth, eternally. 
Take my moments and my days. 
Let them flow in endless praise; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as thou shalt choose. 
Take my ^ove; my Lord, I pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store I 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for thee I 

22© HOW I LOVE JESUS. 
^ ^ ■ ( Key of A flat) 

OW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
. In a believer's ear; 
It soothes his sorrows,. heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

Cho.— Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Oh, how I love Jesus, 
Because he flrst- loved me. 
It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast; 
'T is manna to the hungry soul. 

And to the weary, rest. 
Dear name, the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place: 
My never-failing treasure, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

230. J DO BELIEVE. 

(Key of G.) 

FATHER, I stretch my hands to thee; 
No other help I know; 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 

Ah, whither shall 1 go? 
Cho.— I do believe, I now believe. 

That Jesus died for me. 
And thro' his blood, his precious blood* 

I shall from sin be free. 
What did thine only Son endure 

Before 1 drew my breath I 
What pain, what labor, to secure 

My soul from endless death I 
Author of faith, to thee I lift 

My weary, longing eyes; 
Oh, may I now receive that gift; 

My soul, without it, dies. 

LENOX. 

(Key of B fiat.) 

BISfi, my soul, arisel 
- - Shake oft thy guilty fears; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 

In my behalf appears; 
Before the throne my Surety standfll* 
My name is written on his hands. 

My God is reconciled, 
His pard'ning voice I hear; 

He owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear; 

With confidence I now dxaw nigh. 

And Father, Abba, Father, Oiy. 
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H.H. W1EU& 

FlHB. 



HOLY SPIRIT, FAITHFUL GUIDE. 



J f Ho - ly Spir - it, faith-fal guide, Ev - er near the Christian's side; \ 

* \ Gen - tly lead ns by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land; f 
2 f Ev - er pres - ent, tru - est friend, Ev - er near thine aid to lend, 1 

* (.Leavens not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark- ness drear; j 
o f When our days of toil shall cease* Wait-ing still for sweet re - lease, 1 

* \ Noth-ing left but heav'n and pray 'r, Wondering if our names are there, J , 




Jrj^. 




D.a — WMs-per soft - Zy, WandWer come ! Fol • low inc, 77/ guide thee home, 

D.C. 




Wea - ry souls for e'er re -joice. While they hear that sweet-est voice 

When the storms are rag - ing sore,Heartsgrow faint, and hopes give o'er, 

Wad-ingdeep the dis- mal floods Plead- ing nought but Je - sns' blood. 
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JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL. 



CHABLES WESLEY. 



S. D. MABSH. 

FlOTt 




1. 
D.C. 

2. 

D.C. 

3. 

D.O. 



{Je - sus, Lov- er of my soul. Let me to thy bos- om 
While the near-er wa- ters roll. While the tempest still is 
. — Safe in -to the hav - en guide, re-ceive my sotU at 

{0th - er ref - uge have I none; Hangs my helpless soul on 
Leave, O leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort 
. — Oov - er my de-fenseleas head With the aJtad-ow of thy 

{Plenteous grace with thee is found, Grace to cov- er all my 
Let the heal-ing streams abound: Make and keep me pure vdthin. 
— Spring thouupwith- in my Tieart, Rise to all e-ter - n» - 



I I 

fly, 

high! 

Uut! 

thee: 

me: 

wing J 

sin: 




Hide me, O my Sav- ior, hide, 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 
Thou of life the foun-tain art. 



Till the storm of life is past; 
All my help from thee I- bring; 
Free - ly let me take of thee : 
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THE MERCY-SEAT. 

(KeyolC.) 



FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide ot woes, 
There Is a calm, a sure retreat; 
Tls found before the mercy Hseat. 

There Is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads— 
A place of all on earth most sweet; 
It £s the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

There Is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one comihon mercy-seat. 

There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

235. WSVIVE us AGAIN. 

(Key of G.) 

TITS praise thee, O OodI f^r the Son of 
For Jesus, who died and is now gone above. 

CHa— HcOleluJah ! thine the glory; 
Hallelujah! Amen; 
Hallelujah I thine the glory ; 
Bevive us again. 

All glory and praise to the Lamb that 

was slain 
Who has borne all our sins, and has 

cleansed every stain. 

Bevive us again; fill each heart with thy 

love; 
Jlay each soul be rekindled with fire from 

above. 

236.THE GREAT PHYSICIAN. 

(Key of E fiat.) 

THW great Physician now is near. 
The sympathizing Jesus; 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer. 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus. 

Oho.— Sweetest note in seraph song, 

Sweetest name on mortal tongue. 
Sweetest carol ever sung, 
Jesus, blessed Jesus. 

Yonr many sins are all forgiven, 

Oh, hear the Voice of Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heaven. 

And wear a crown with Jesus. 

All glory to the dying Lamb I 

I now believe in Jesus: 
I love the blessed Saviors name, 

I love the name of Jesus. 
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JESUS PAID rr ALL. 

(Key of E flat.) 



IHEAB the Savior sav. 
Thy strength indeed is small; 
Child of weakness, watch and pray, 
Find in me thine all in alL 

QasOb— Jesus paid it all. 

All to him I owe; 
Bin had lef t-ft crimson stain, 
JEte washeait white as snow. 



For nothing good have I 
Whereby his grace to claim— 

1 11 wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calvary's Lamti. 

When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise^ 

Then " Jesus paid it all" 
Shall rend tne vaulted skies. 
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I GAVE MY LIFE. 

(Key of C.) 



I GAVE my life for thee. 
My precious blood 1 shed. 
That thou might'st ransomed be^ 
And quickened from the dead; 
I gave, I gave my lite for thee. 
What nast thou given for met 

My Father's house of light— 
My glory -circled throne, 

I left, fo? earthly night, 
For wand 'rings sad and lone; 

I left, I left it all for thee, 

Hast thou left aught for me? 

And I have brought to thee, 
Down from my home above. 

Salvation full and free, 
My pardon and my love; 
. I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee^ 

What hast thou brought to me? 

239. BLOW YE THE TRUMPET. 

(Key of B flat.) 

BLOW ye the trumpet, blow 
The gladly solemn sound; 
Let all the nations know. 

To earth's remotest bound. 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, y& ransomed sinners, homew 

Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made; 

Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mourning souls, be glad; 

The year of jubilee is come; 

Be turn, ye ransomed sinners, homew 

Exalt the Lamb of God, 

The sin-atoning Lamb; 
Bedemption by his blood 

Through all the world proclaim; 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Beturn, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
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ONLY TRUST HIM. 

(Key of G.) 



pOME, every soul by sin oppressed^ 
v>/ There 's mercy with the Lord, 
And he will surely give you rest. 
By trusting in his word. 

Cho.— Only trust him, only trust him. 
Only trust him now ; 
He will save you, he will save jou^ 
He will save you now. 

For Jesus shed his precious blood 

Bich blessings to oestow; 
Plunge now into the crimson tide 

That washes white as snow. 

Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 

That leads you into rest; 
Believe in him without delay. 

And you are fully blest. 
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CONSECRATION. 

(Key of G.) 



T AM ooming 1^_the^cross ; 



am poor, and weak, and bUnd; 
Da counting all but dross, 
I shaU full salvation find. 
Lord, 
Calva 



GHa— I am trusting. Lord, in thee, 
Blest Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at thy cross I bow. 



Save me, Jesus, save me now. 
Loxig my heart has sighed for thee, 

Long has evil reigned within. 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me,— 

''I will cleanse you from all sin.'* 

Here I give my all to thee, 

Friends, and time, and earthly store, 
Soul and body, thine to be— 

Wholly thine for evermore. 

04,Q T IS DONE. 

^^^* (Key of G.) 

0JEST7S, the crucified, now I am free! 
I plunge in the crimson tide opened 
for me. 
Cho.— Hallelujah, tls done, I believe in 
the Son, 
I am saved by the blood of the cru- 
cified One I 

O Jesus, the crucified! now thou art mine; 
No longer in dread condemnation I pine. 

O Jesus, the crucified I holy and pure, 
No wound hath my heart that nis blood 

cannot cure. 
O'er sin and uncleanness exulting I stand, 
And point to the print of the naUs in his 

hand. 

Jesus, the crucified I thee will I sin^. 
My blessed Redeemer, my God,^and|my 

King. 
My soul »s filled with joy o*er the victory 

won. 
And I *11 triumph in death through the 

crucified One. 

04^0 SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 

SWEET hour of prayer I sweet Ihour of 
prayer I 
That calls me from a world of care. 
And bids me at my Father's throne 
Make all my wants and wishes known: 
In seasons of distress and grief. 
My soul has often found relief ; 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare. 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I 
Thy wings shall my petitions bear 
To him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
And since he bids me seek his face. 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 

1 '11 cast on him my every care. 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

OA4 MORE LOVE TO THEE. 

^^^* (Key of G.) 

MORE love to thee, O ChristI 
More love to thee! 
Hear thou the prayer I make, 

On bended knee; 
This is my earnest plea- 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 
MorQloveto.theel 



Once earthly joy I craved. 

Sought peace and rest; 

Now thee alone I seek. 

Give what is best: 

This all my prayer shall be,f— 

More love, O Christ, to thee^ 
More love to thee. 
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WHAT A FRIEND. 

(Key of F.) 



■flTHAT a friend we have In JeenB, 
W All our sins and griefs to bear. 
What a privilege to carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit. 

Oh, what needless pain we bear- 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to God in prayer. 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 
We should never be discouraged. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a friend so faithful. 

Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the IjOrd in prayer. 

Are we weak and heavy laden. 

Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Savior, still our refuge. 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee^ 

Take It to the Lord in prayer ! 
In his arms he 11 take and shield thee, 

Thou Wilt find a solace there. 
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HE LEADETH ME. 

(Key of D.) 



HE leadeth me, oh, blessed thought. 
Oh, words with heavenly oomfoif 
fraught ; 
Whatever I do, where'er I be. 
Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 

RsF.— He leadeth me, he leadeth me I 
By his own hand he leadeth me : 
BUS faithful follower I would be. 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 

Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom. 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters still, or troubled sea. 
Still t is his hand that leadeth me. 
Lord, I would clasp thy hand In mine. 
Nor ever murmur or repine — 
Content, whatever lot I see. 
Since t is my Gk>d that leadeth me. 

04.7 HAMBURG. 

^^ ' • (Key of F.) 

JUST as I am, without one plea. 
But that thy blood was shed former 
And that thou bid'st me come to thee, 
O Lamb of GodI.I come, I come. 

Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot. 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

O Lamb of God 1 1 come, I come. 
Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and fears without, 

O Lamb of God 1 1 come, I come. 
Just as I am, poor, wretched, bUnd, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God 1 1 come,! c 
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WE'LL NEVER SAY GOOD-BYE. 



ANNA CHICHESTER. 



E. S. liOBENZ. 



mtH{i j'iAji/ji'U ^■■^^'t-f 



1. We shall meet ne'er to sev - er On the banks of the riv - er, Where the 

2. As in peace they are sleeping, O'er their graves we are weeping, Love its 

3. No more hours, dark, ap-pall-ing, When onr friends death is calling, And,while 




P 



^ 



^m 



a=K^ 



s=^ 



:*=* 



saints praise for-ev - er God on high ; 

sad vig - il keep-ing Where they lie; 

tears fast »are fall-ing, They re - ply ; 



God on high ; 



All onr friends we shall 
Le^ this hope then be 
Soon be- yond heav-en's 




meet then And with gladness shall greet then. For we'll never say good-bye. 

cheering, That the glad hour is nearino; When we'll never say good-bye. 

por-tals, We shall greet them, immortals, And we'll never say good- bye. 




For we'll nev - er say good-bye ! For we'll nev- er say good-bye ! 

When we'll nev-er say good-bye! When we'll nev-er say good-bye! 

And we'll nev - er say good-bye ! And we'll nev- er say good-bye ! 




Oh! what joy 'twill be to greet them, Where we'll never say good-bye. 

Ji. 




OfpjrifbifUVy, «y II 6t bwni. 



219 



rr^ 



TOPICAL INDEX. 



The songs are indexed with reference to their secondary, as well as to their 
primary applications. Except in the case df a few standard hymns, the index 
is that of titles. 



ACCBPTANCB OP CHIUST. 

On the Safe Side 43 

Take up Thy Cross 44 

I am Resting: in the 60 

JesusSavesMe 78 

Rest and be Satisfied 84 

Refuse at the Cross 80 

Since I Gave my Heart to 97 

I am Happy in Jesus 99 

The Way of the Cross 105 

Lord, I'm Coming Home. 125 
Is Th7 Heart Right with 134 

Happiness Complete 151 

I Am Going to Believe It . . 161 

I Surrender All 201 

HeUCalling 203 

Take Me as I Am 204 

The Way to the' Cross .... 208 

Salvation's Free 210 

Depth of Mercy 211 

Happy Day 219 

I Do Believe 230 

JustAsIAm 247 

ATONBMBNT. 

Every Day Salvation 22 

Wonderful Peace 23 

Pardoning I/O ve 49 

As Many as Touched 50 

By Grace Alone 54 

Confess the Christ 70 

Redeemed 74 

JesusSavesMe 78 

I Know He'll Let Me In. . . 79 

Rest and Be Satisfied 84 

Hallelujah, I Am Saved.. . 91 

Under the Blood 107 

At the Table of the King. . 1 12 

Deeper Yet 113 

Jesus Came to Save 123 

ASinnerSaved 124 

Saved Prom the Wreck.... 141 

Jesus, Blessed Jesus 143 

Salvation 155 

That Means Me 169 

Saved by Faith 177 

Through and Through .... 179 

All Taken Away 200 

Rock of Ages 222 

P Jesus, the Crucified 242 

BIBLE. 

Tell Ms More About Jesus. 2 

I Need the Light 66 

I Am Going to Believe It. . 161 

CHILDREN. 

Little Hands are Useful ... 45 
Come, Little Ones, Come. . 56 
A Little Song for Jesus... 93 
The Sunday School Army . 108 

Little Soldiers 117 

I'll Do What I Can 149 

Lesson for Eternity 1 53 

The Children Are Coming. 178 



CHRIST. 

(5^<?tf" Jesus Christ") 

CHRISTIAir JOY. 

Tell Me More About Jesus. 2 

Sweeter Than All 9 

l*he Home Coming of Our. 10 

Beauty for Ashes 20 

Some Day I'll Be There. . . 27 
I Never Will Cease to Love. 3 1 

I'm RestinflT in ths 60 

HeHidethmySonl 65 

Oh, What a Savior Is Mine. 106 
At the Table of the King. .112 
Hallelujah All the Way ... 129 

LeaningOnthe 145 

Rolling Every Burden On. 147 

Don't You Hear Them 154 

Salvation 155 

When the Roll Is Called.. . 172 
The Comforter Has Come. 176 

Sunshine in the Heart 193 

How Sweet the Name of . . 229 

THE CHURCH. 

TheDayisNigh 90 

IlfOve'niyKingdom.Lord. 214 

CONSECRATION. 

Accept My Consecration.. 7 
I Win Follow Thee, My. . . 13 
Give Christ All the Keys. . 26 

Take up Thy Cross 44 

Use Me 101 

I Surrender All 201 

DISMISSAL. 

Parting Hymn 63 

Benediction 71 

Blest Be the Tic that Binds. 207 

EASTER. 

Hail the King of Kings. . . 186 

EVANGELISTIC. 

(See " Acceptance of Christ," 
" Atonement," " Invitation," 
and '* Warning.") 

FAITH. 

God's Storehouse n 

The Hollo wof God's Hand. 15 

Face Toward the Light 19 

Beauty for Ashes 20 

I Know 24' 

'Twill Matter But Little. . . 29 

On the Heights 32 

I Trust in Thee 33 

When Thou Ha.st Shut... 34 

Thou Wilt Not Leave Me. . 35 

Because He Promises Me.. 42 

On the Safe Side 43 

As Many as Touched 50 

I am Resting in the 60 

220 



Thou Thinkest, Lord, of. . 61 
My Saviour First of All. . . 67 
God Has Opened All the. . 68 
I Know He'll Let Me In... 79 
Jesus Wil 1 Keep Every .... 89 

Faith, Hope and Love 92 

The Cross is Not Greater. . 95 

Just One Touch 104 

The Beautiful, Beautiful.. 118 
Not Now, but Bye and Bye. 119 
Trusting in the Mis^hty... 126 

In God's Own Time 128 

Trust and Obey 132 

Not a Wa\ie Shall Flow... . 136 

Thou Wilt Lead Me 142 

Rolling Every Burden On. 147 

Lead Kindly Light 157 

Trusting Only Thee 174 

Farther Out... 175 

Saved by Faith 177 

Following 189 

My Faith Looks up to 224 

He Leadeth Me, Oh 246 

FELLOWSHIP. 

JesnsNear 17 

ITrustinThee 33 

My Lord and 1 57 

Leaningonthe 145 

Blest Be the Tie that Binds. 207 

FUNERALS. 

Crossing One by One 30 

Kissed by the Angel of.... 135 
Will You Meet Them ?. . . 168 
We'll Never Say Good-Bye 248 

HEAVEN. 

The Home Coming of Onr. 10 

The Sunshine Land 18 

Some Day I'll Be There.. . . 27 
' Twill Matter but Little. . . 29 

On the Heights ; 32 

Till the Boat Comes By ... . 41 

We Shall Meet Again 46 

No Tears in Yonder Home. 47 

My Savior First of All 67 

God has Opened all the.... 68 
Many Mansions Up There. 77 
The Beautiful. Beautiful. . 1 18 

The Unseen city 130 

Over the Stars 158 

Will You Meet Them?.... 168 

Looking This Way 181 

Oh. Sing to Me of Heaven. 220 
We'll Never Say Good-Bye 248 

HOLY SPIRIT. * 

use Me 101 

Answer Yes. to the Spirit.. 144 
The Comforter has Come.. 176 

Where Art Thou? 187 

Come, Holy Spirit 216 

Come, Holy Ghost, in ... . 221 
Holy Spirit, Faithful 232 



tNVlTATtON. 

The Call of the Cross 12 

Give Christ All the Keys. . 26 

Come, He is Calhug 36 

Take up Thy Cross 44 

Come to the Cross To-day. 48 
Walk Along with Jesus.... 52 

Will YouCome? 58 

Confess the Christ 70 

Will You Join in the Song. 75 

Cometo Jesus 87 

God is Calling 94 

Just One Touch 104 

Wanderer from Jesus 114 

Brother Make a Start for.. 122 

Calling Me 138 

Answer Yes, to the Spirit.. 144 

IS Your I^mp Still 146 

Are You Counting the Cost. 1 52 
When the King Comes In. 170 

Tell It to Jesus.. 180 

Are You Ready? 184 

Where Art Thou? 187 

Jesus is Pleading 190 

Settle the Question 192 

Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I. 204 
Come, Ye Disconsolate .... 205 
Come, Ye Sinners, Poor .. 215 
Behold a Stranger at the. . 227 
The Great Physician now. 236 
Come Every Soul by Sin . . 240 
Just As I Am, Without 247 

JSSUS CHRIST. 

Tell Me More About Jesus. 2 
There's no I^ove like His.. 8 

Sweeter Than All 9 

Jesus Near 17 

The Comforting Christ 37 

Walk Along with Jesus.. . . 52 

In the Name of Jesus 64 

My Savior First of All 67 

I'll Speak a Word for 73 

A I«ittle Song for Jesus.. . . 93 
Sitting at the Peet of Jesus. 103 

No, Not One 121 

Jesus, Blessed Jesus 143 

Precious Love of Jesus.. 160 

Tell It to Jesus 180 

How Sweet the Name of . 229 
The Great Physician now. 236 

1 Hear the Savior Say 237 

What a Friend we have. . . 245 

LIFE AND SERVICE. 

I^ooking Unto Jesus 5 

Iti the Strength of the 6 

I Will Follow Thee, my.. . 13 

Hgher Ground 14 

Our Song of Victory 16 

Just for You 21 

We'll Scatter Good Seed.. 25 

Bid Them Go Labor 38 

'TisaGrand Work 39 

OntoVictory 72 

I'll Speak a Word for Jesus. 73 

The Day is Nigh 90 

Army of Salvation 98 

One Little Word for Jesus. 109 

Jesus Leads 133 

The New Life in Christ.... 137 

I'll Be a Soldier 140 

My Mission Field 148 

Shall the World be Made. . 1 50 
Kre the Sun Goes Down. . . 156 
I Want to be a Worker. ... 166 
Have You Done Your Best. 188 

Following 189 

I Surrender All 197 

How Can I But Love Him. 198 



Am I a Soldier of the Cross. 209 
A Charge to Keep I Have.. 218 
My Soul, Be On Thy Guard. 226 

LOVE OF ODD. 

Riches of Grace 4 

There's no Love Like His. 8 
The Hollow of God's Hand. 15 

Beauty for Ashes 20 

I Never Will Cease to Love. 3 1 
The Comforting Christ. ... 37 

Mercies of the Lord 40 

Pardoning Love 49 

MyLordandl 57 

Thou Thinkest, Lord, of.. 61 

He Hideth My Soul 65 

His Love is Over All 82 

None But Jesus Loveth 83 

God Never Forgets His .... 85 

Love Him, Love Him 96 

My Jesus, I Love Thee. ... 115 
Wonderful Love of Jesus.. 120 

No, Not One 121 

Do You Know It Just Now. 139 
O Precious Love of Jesus. . 160 

What Tender Mercy .... 167 

Not One Forgotten 185 

How Can I But Love Him. 202 

Depth of Mercy 211 

Jesus, Lover ot My Soul.. . 233 

1 Gave My Life for Thee. . 238 
What a Friend We Have . . 245 

MISSIOXS. 

We'll Scatter Good Seed.. 25 

Bid Them Go Labor 38 

Speed Them On 53 

Come Over and Help Us. . . 81 
My Mission Field ......... 148 

OPENING. 

Let Us Draw Near 3 

Gloria Patri 183 

Welcome, Beautiful Mom. 196 

Let Us Arise 197 

Come, Thou Fount of. ... . 206 

PATRIOTIC. 

My Country, 'Tis of Thee. 213 

PEACE. 

Wonderful Peace 23 

Peace, Be Still 102 

PRAISE. 

I Never Will Cease to Love. 3 1 

Mercies of the Lord 40 

In the Name of Jesus 64 

He Hideth My Soul 65 

Redeemed 74 

OneandAll 80 

His Love is Over All 82 

Oh, What a Savior is Mine. 106 

Thou Wilt Lead Me 142 

Don't You Hear Them 1 54 

for a Thousand 165 

A-Wonderful Savior 191 

Come, Thou Fount of 206 

Come, Thou Almighty.... 223 
Oh, Bless the Lord, my . . . . 225 
Blow Ye the Trumpet 239 

PRATER. 

God's Storehouse 1 1 

Higher Ground 14 

1 Trust in Thee 33 

When Thou Hast Shut. ... 34 

Come, in the Love to Me. . 55 

In the Hour of Trial 59 

This My Prayer Shall Be. . 69 
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Lamp of My Peet 100 

Gently Lead Us Ill 

The New Life in Christ . . 137 
The Smiling of His Face. . 182 
Sweet Hour of Prayer 243 

PRIMARY CLASS. 

(See " Children.") 

RALLY DAY. 

Looking Unto Jesus 5 

In the Strength of the 6 

Our Song of Victory 16 

On to Victory 72 

The Sunday School Army. 108 

Forward , Ye Soldiers 116 

Fall in 127 

REWARD AND TRIUMPH. 

Looking Unto Jesus 5 

In the Strength of the 6 

Our Song of Victory 16 

Some Day I'll Be There. . . 27 

GloryforYou 28 

OntheHeighU 32 

OntoVictory 72 

Army of Salvation 98 

When the Bridegroom .... 1 10 
In the Glory, Bye and Bye. 164 
Mine Eyes Shall Behold.. . 171 
When the Roll is Called ... 172 
Am I a Soldier of the Cross. 209 

SABBATH. 

Welcome, Beautiful Morn. 196 
One More Sabbath 199 

SPECIAL MUSIC. 

(Solos, Duets, Quartets. Etc.) 
Richea of Grace ( D. &Cho.) 4 
There's no Love(D.&Cho.) 8 
TheCallofthe(MaleQ.).. 12 
We'll Scatter (D. & Cho.) . 25 
Crossing One by (S. & Q.). 30 

No Tears in (Male Q.) 47 

ByGraceAlone(S.&Cho.) 54 
Come, Little (S.& Cho).. 56 
GodHasOpcned(S & Q.). 68 
Rest and be ( D. & Cho. ) . . 84 

Refuge at the (Quar. ) 86 

God is Calling CD. & Cho). 94 
Lamp of my Feet (S. & Q.). 100 
Peace, Be Still (Male Q ). . 102 

Just One (S. & Cho.) 104 

A Sinner (D.& Cho) 124 

In God's Own (D. & Cho.). 128 
The Unseen (S. & Cho.)... 130 
Kissed by the (D. & Cho.). 135 
Looking This (D. & Cho.). 181 
Hail, the King (S.&Cho.). 186 
Speak a Kind (D. & Cho,). 194 
I Surrender (D. & Cho.)... 201 

TEMPERANCE. 

Roll the Cause Along 76 

Crush ItDown 195 

Let Us Arise 197 

WARNING. 

(&^a/jo" Invitation.") 

YOUNG PEOPLE. 

In the Strength of the 6 

OntoVictory 72 

The Sunday School Army. 106 

Forward , Ye Soldiers 116 

FalHn 127 

JesusLeads 133 

I'll Bea Soldier 140 

The Children Are Coming. 178 
Sunshine in the Heart .... 193 



GENERAL INDEX. 



Titles in small capitals. First lines in Roman; 



Accept mv consbcration 7 

A charige to keep I have 218 

Adrift on the waters ui 

Ah i what ia happiness complete 151 

ALXTTLBSONOFOR TeSUS 93 

Allhailthepower of Jesus' name 163 

ALL TAKEN AWAY 200 

All to Jesus I surrender 20 1 

A message sweet is borne to me 54 

Am I A SOLDI Bit OP THE CROSS. 209 

Amid the trials which I meet 61 

And the peace of God that passeth 71 

Answer YES TO THB Spirit 144 

Are you Chr^sl's light bearer ? 146 

Are YOU COUNTING THE COST? 152 

Are YOU FOR Jesus? 162 

Are YOU READY?... 184 

Are you weary, are you heavy 180 

Arise my soul, arise 231 

Army of salvation 98 

As God leads me I will go 189 

A SINNER SAVED 124 

AS MANY AS TOUCHED 50 

As you Strive for the world 152 

At THE TABLE OF THB KiNO 112 

A WONDERFUL Savior 191 

A wonderful Savior is Jesus 65 

Balerma 216 

Battle hymn 209 

Beautyfor ashes 20 

Because HE PROMISES me 42 

Behold a stranger at the door 227 

Ben ediction 71 

Beyond the shadows of the sinking day. . 18 

Bid thbm oo labor to-day 38 

Blest be the tie that binds 207 

Blow ye the trumpet 239 

Boylston 218 

Bring THEM in 173 

Brother, heed the warning cry 122 

Brother, make a start for heaven.. 122 
By grace alone 54 

Called to the feast by the King 170 

Calling me 138 

Christian hosts afar and near. ... 1 

Christian, learn this lesson 19 

Christ's messengers are going forth 53 

Christ will me His aid aflford 9 

Close to Jesus I'll abide 147 

Come every soul by sin oppressed 240 

Come, He is calling 36 

Come, Holy Ghost 221 

Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 216 

Come IN THY love to me 55 

Comb, littlb ones, comb 56 

Come near to thy Father and tell 34 

Comb over and help us 81 

Come, Thou Almighty King 221 

Come thou Fount of every blessing 206 

Comb TO Jesus 87 

Comb to the Cross to-day. .48 

Come unto Me, the Savior's voice is 36 

Come, ye disconsolate 205 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 215 

Confess the Christ 70 

Consecr ation 24 1 

Coronation 163 

Crossing one by one 30 



Crush it down 

Crush the traffic out of sight. . 



Dear Savior, the children are coming . . , 

Dbbpbr yet 

Depth of m brc y 

Don't you hear them shouting 

Do yon know a heart that huneei s ? . . . . , 
Do you know a righteous cause ? 

Do YOU KNOW IT JUST NOW ? 

Do you know the love surpassiner? - • . . 
Do you slumber in your tent, Chri-tian . 



KRE the SUN GOBS DOWN . 

Every day salvation .. 



Pace TOWARD the light .^ 

Faith, hope and love 

Pall in 

Far away in the depths of my 

PaRTH ER OUT 

Father, I stretch my hands to Thee. .. 

Following 

For all the I,ord has done for me 

Forward, Christian soldier, forward.. 

Forward, ye soldiers 

Prom every stormy wind that... 
Pull consecration 



Gently leads us 

Gently, I^ord, Oh, gently leads us.. 
Gently the voice of the Savior is. 



Give Christ all the keys. 

Gloria Patri 

Glory for you 

God has opened all the gates .... 

God is calling 

God never forgets His children.. 

God's storehouse 

Grace^more abounding ! O who can.. . . 



Hail THB Kino of Kings 

Hallelujah, all the way 

Hallelujah, I AM saved 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, O what joy 

Hallelujah to the I«amb 

Hamburg 

Happiness completb 

Happy day 

Happy home-coming of our King 

Hark, hark the trumpet sounding 

Hark, 'tis the Shepherd's voice 

Have thy aflfections been nailed to ? 
Have YOU done your best for Jesus ?. 

HeaVken now to the voice of the 

Hear the Savior calling so tenderly 

He hidbth my soul 

He is calling :.. 

Hbleadbthmb 

He LBADETH ME, oh, BLESSED 

Higher ground 

His love is over all 

HoL Y Sp I RiT, Faithful Guidb 

Holy Spirit, Power divine 

How can I but love Him? 

Howl love JBSUS •. 

How sweet the cheering words 

How sweet the name of Jesus 
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194 
76 
139 
139 
197 
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19 

92 
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23 
175 
230 
189 
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228 

111 
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26 
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28 
68 
94 
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4 
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129 

91 

124 

91 

247 
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10 

72 

173 

134 

188 

144 

44 

65 

203 

131 

246 

14 

82 

232 

101 

202 

229 

210 

220 
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I Am comiug to the cross 241 

I AM OOING TO BBLIBVB IT 161 

I AM HAPPY IN Jesus 99 

lamnot worthy of the love 79 

I AM RKSTINO IN THB SAVIOR'S LOVB .... 60 

I am resting, sweetly restinif 142 

I am safe, whatever may betide 15 

I am saved by grace divine 143 

I am SO glad my Redeemer came 49 

I am trusting Thee, dear Savior 174 

I can hear my Savior calling 208 

I can hear my Savior's gentle 138 

IDO BBLIBVB 230 

If life it dreary and shadows 12 

If o'er thy way dark clouds 128 

If the clouds should thickly 182 

Ifwaves of affliction should 89 

If you have obeyed our dear 28 

IGAVB MYLIPBPOR TBBB 238 

I have a friend SO precious 57 

I have found a peace abiding 78 

I have found redemption in 177 

Ihavefound what I wanted 99 

I have perfect peace to-day 107 

I have work enough to do 156 

I hear the Savior say 237 

I KNOW 24 

I KNOW HB'LL LBT MB IN 79 

Iknow I'll see the glorious 24 

I know not the hour of His 171 

I lay bound and helpless 74 

I'll BB A SOLDIBR 140 

I'LL DO WHAT I CAN 149 

I'LLSPBAK A WORD FOR JBSUS 73 

I love thy kingdom, Lord 214 

I'm pressing on the upward way 14 

INBBDTHBLIGHT 66 

In every condition of life 106 

INBVBR WILLCBASB TO LOVB HiM 31 

In God's OWN TiMB 128 

In our march to Zion's city 199 

In that land of joy and song 27 

In the blood from the cross 113 

In the dawn of morning 51 

In THB GLORY, BYB AND BYB 164 

In the hall of judgment 186 

In THB HOUR OF TRIAL 59 

In the house of many mansions 41 

In THB NAMB OF Jesus 64 

In THB STRENGTH OP THB I^ORD 6 

In the vineyard of the Master 45 

In vain in high and holy lays 120 

I read that whosoever 169 

I sing the love of God, my Father 20 

Is thy HEART RIGHT WITH GOD ? 134 

I SURRENDER ALL 201 

Is your cup of blessing now filled ? 26 

Is YOUR LAMP STILL BURNING ? 146 

I TRUST IN Thee 33 

I've found a balm for every 193 

I've wandered far away from God 1 25 

I WANT TO BE A WORKER 166 

I was starving in the desert 112 

I WILL FOLLOW TheB. MY jESUS.i 13 

I will sing of the mercies of the Lord — 40 
I would toil in the fields where 148 

jBSUS : BLESSED JBSUS 143 

JESUSCAMK TO SAVE 123 

Jesus is near, so near, so near 17 

jESUS IS PLEADING 190 

JRSUS LEADS 133 

Jesus, LOVER OF my soul 233 

Jesus my Lord, to Theelcry 204 

Jesus near 17 

jbsuspaidit all 237 

jBSUS SAFBLY KEEPS 51 

jBSUS SAVES MB 78 

jBsus, Savior, pilot mr 212 

jBSUS WILL KEEP BVER Y PROMISE 89 

Just aslam 247 

Just for you 2i 

Just o*»B touch 104 
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Laban 226 

LAMP OF MY FEET 00 • 

Lead, kindly Light 157 

Leaning on THE everlasting a^ms.. 145 

Lenox , 231 

Lesson for eternity 153 

Let others choose pleasures of sin 43 

Let the Savior IN 227 

Let us arise 197 

Let us DRAW near 3 

Like a strong and mighty army 16 

Little hands are useful, too 45 

Little soldiers....; 117 

Long ago, many left us for 46 

Looking THIS WAY 181 

Looking unto Jesus 5 

Lord, I'M coming home 125 

Love Him? LoveHim? 96 

Lux Beniona 157 

Many mansions up there 77 

Marching on against the foe ■. . . 133 

Mercies of the Lord 40 

Mine eyes shall behold Him 171 

More love to Thee 244 

My body, soul and spirit 7 

My country, 'tis of Thee 213 

My faith looks up to Thee 224 

My jESUs I love Thee ii5 

MyLordanoI 57 

My mission field 148 

My Savior first of all 67 

My soul, be on thy guard 226 

Nettleton 206 

New Haven 224 

None but Jesus loveth thus 83 

No, not one 121 

No sorrow there 220 

Not a wave shall flow over thee. . , 136 

No tears IN yonder home 47 

Not now, but bye and bye 119 

Not one forgotten i85 

O for a thousand tongues 165 

Oh, bless the Lord, my soul 225 

Oh, for a closer walk with God 217 

Oh , for an humble, lowly spirit 69 

Oh, happy day that fixed my 219 

Oh, how happy Ihave been 97 

Oh, my heart is filled with 60 

Oh, precious love of Jesus I6O 

Oh, settle the question to-night 192 

Oh, sing to me a song of faith 92 

Oh, sing to me of heaven 220 

Oh, spread the tidings 'round 176 

Oh,the ioyful tho' Ithatever 85 

Oh, the love of God constrains me 96 

Oh, the peace that fills my 103 

Oh, what a lesson we all 153 

Oh, WHAT a Savior IS mine 106 

O Jesus the Crucified, now I 24?f 

O magnify the Lord with me 8 

O my soul, (he story tell iro 

Once I was far from the haven 84 

One and all 80 

One little word for Jesus 109 

One MORE Sabbath farther on 199 

Onlytrust Him ,.. 240 

On the heights 32 

On the.safe side 43 

onto victory 72 

Onward Christian soldiers 198 

Oppressed with grief, and with 200 

O the Comforting Christ and *.. 37 

O the wondrous love of Jesus 83 

O Thou who hearest when 1 33 

Our homeless and lowly Savior said 77 

Our song of vicjory le 

Out in the market place idle ones 38 

Over the river faces I see 181 
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OVER THE STARS 158 

o what tender mercy 167 

Pardoning love 49 

Parting hymn 63 

Peace, BE STILL • 102 

Rally at the call of jesus i 

Redeemed.... 74 

Refuge AT the cross 86 

Rest AND be satisfied 84 

Revive us again 235 

RICHESOF gra^e 4 

Rock of AGES 222 

Roll THE CAUSE along 76 

Rolling every Burden on the I,ord. 147 

Salvation 155 

Salvation's free 210 

Saved by faith 177 

Saved FROM the wreck i4i 

Savior, again to Thy dear name 63 

Savior.my life.my all 35 

See oar mighty army 1 08 

Settle THE question 192 

Shall the world be made the 150 

Since I found that faith in Jesus 175 

Since I GAVE MY heart to Jesus 97 

Sing the boundless love of Jesus 80 

Singthejoyful news again 123 

Sing unto the I/ord 191 

Sitting at the feet of Jesus 103 

Soldiers, bound for Canaan's land 127 

Some day I'LL BE there 27 

Soon the evening shadows falling 184 

So tend^, so precious, my Savtor 202 

Sound, sound thebattlecry lie 

Speak a kind word 194 

Speed THEM ON 53 

St. Thomas 225 

Sunshine IN THE heart 193 

Sweeter than all 9 

Sweet hour OF prayer 243 

TakemeasI am 204 

Take my life and let it be 228 

Take up thy cross 44 

Tellitto Jesus 18O 

Tell MEf MORE about Jesus 2 

That means me 169 

The beautiful, beautiful hills 1 18 

The Bible says that God lei 

The CALL OF THE CROSS 12 

The children are coming to Thee, . . 178 

The Comforter has come i76 

The Comforting Christ 37 

The cross is not greater 95 

The cross that He gave may be 95 

The day is nigh 90 

The Great Physician 236 

ThehljfKer life, for this I pray 137 

ThI^ HOLLOW OF God's HAND 15 

The hh m k coming of our King 10 

TuK OinD is my Shepherd 88 

The Mn^CVSEAT 234 

The mp^'^age blest, again repeat 2 

Thk Mia LENNIAL DAWN 62 

The NEvv LIFE IN Christ 137 

Th«re ate burdens to be lightened 150 

There arc loved ones over yonder 168 

There are many calls to war 90 

There Un City that gleams 130 

There U life in the name of 64 

There's a blessed day coming 75 

There's ft City bright and fair 68 

There '$ a wideness in God's mercy 203 



There'* a word of tender beauty i85 

There's a word for yon to speak 21 

There's no love like His love 8 

There's not a friend like the lowly 12I 

The Savior calls, the Spirit pleads 187 

The Savior calls to you and me se 

The smiling OF His FACE i82 

The SUNDAY-SCHOOL ARMY 108 

Thesunsbinb land ' 18 

The tie THAT binds * 207 

The unseen city ]] 130 

The WAT of the cross ["'.'.'. 105 

Th E W A Y TO THE CROSS 208 

This life is a garden . 25 

This MY PRAYER SHALL BR , *.*. 69 

1 ho' Jesus watches o'er my way. .- 159 

Tho' often our feet may be 29 

Tho' our path be rough and 164 

Tho' thecrossfor Himlbear ".' 129 

Tho' thy path may lead thro' 136 

Thou thinkest, Lord, of me 61 

Thou wiltlead me 142 

Thou wilt NOT LEAVE ME 35 

Tho' we're tenting awhile in 32 

Through AND THROUGH 179 

'Till the boat comes by 41 

'TiS A GRAND WORK, WINNING SOULS. . . 39 
»TlS DONE 242 

To the blest retreat of the *.* 105 

Trust andobey 132 

Trusting IN THE MIGHTY One *!.* 126 

Trusting in the Savior i26 

Trusting ONLY Thee 174 

Turn TO THE Lord 215 

'Twill matter but little 29 

Under THE blood 107 

Use me loi 

Walk along with Jesus 52 

Wanderer from Jesus 114 

Watch AND pray 159 

We are on our j oumey 52 

We know not why dark cloulds I19 

Welcome. BEAUTIFUL MORN 196 

We'll never say good-bye .^248 

We'll scatter good seed 25 

We praise Thee, O God. for the 235 

We shall cross the mystic river. 30 

We SHALL meet AGAIN 46 

We shall meet ne'er to sever 248 

We've a little song for Jesus 93 

What a fellowship, what a joy U5 

What A Friend 245 

When I am passing thro' waters 42 

When I see the way my Savior 167 

When Jesus comes to gather 62 

When my life-work is ended 67 

When my soul is oppressed 118 

When our hearfs are sad and weary 102 

When the Bridegroom calleth i lo 

When the King COMES in 170 

When the night is dark 66 

When the roll is called . . « 172 

When the trumpet of the Lord 172 

When THOU hast shut Thy door 34 

When we walk with the Lord . . r 132 

Where ART THOU? .•.. 187 

Will you come ? 58 

Will YOU join in THE SONG ? 75 

Will you MEET THEM? 168 

will you turn away f«-om sin ? 58 

Wonderful LOVE OF jBSus.) 120 

Wonderful Peace 23 

Would'st thou find sunshine 86 
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